r"v 


Tid 


University  of  California  •  Berkeley 

Gift  of 
THE  HEARST  CORPORATION 


pm 


/  /  /  If  '  ••—  c--/ 


^■rwy^ 


TH ADDEUS 


OF 


WARSAW. 

VOL.  II. 


Be  hufliM,  my  dark  fpirlt !   for  Wifdom  condemns. 

When  the  faint  and  the  feeble  deplore  j 
Be  ftrong  as  the  rock  of  the  ocean  that  ilems 

A  thoufand  wild  waves  on  the  fliore— 
Thro'  the  perils  of  Chance,  and  the  fcowl  of  Difdain^ 

May  thy  front  be  unaUercd,  thy  courage  elate  ! 
Ah  !  aven  the  name  I  have  worfhipp'd  in  vain. 
Shall  awake  not  the  figh  of  remembrance  again  I 

To  Bear >  is  to  conquer  our  fate! 
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The  time  of  life  is  fliort; 
To  fpend  that  ihortnefs  bafely,  were  too  long, 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
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THADDEUS  of  WARSAW. 


CHAR   I. 


>T^HE  Count  Sobiefld  was  cordially  re- 
ceived by  his  worthy  landlady:  in- 
deed he  never  ftood  in  more  need  of 
kindnefs.  A  flow  fever,  which  had  been 
gradually  creeping  over  him  fince  his  quit- 
ting Poland,  had  fettled  on  his  lungs,  and 
excited  a  cough  that  kept  him  awake  all 
night,  and  reduced  him  to  fuch  weaknefs 
in  the  day,  that  he  neither  had  ftrength  nor 
fpirits  to  ftir  abroad. 

Mrs.  Robfon  was  greatly  diftreffed  at  this 
fudden  and  violent  illnefs  of  her  guefl:.  Her 
own  fon,  the  father  of  the  orphans  whom 
fhe  protefted,  had  died  a  vidtim  to  a  con- 
fumption,  brought  on  by  his  exceflfes. 

Thaddeus  gave  himfelf  up  completely  to 
her  management:  he  had  no  money  for 
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medical  affiftance ;  and  to  pleafe  her,  he 
took  what  little  medicines  fhe  prepared. 
According  to  her  advice,  he  remained  for 
feveral  days  clofed  up  in  his  chamber, 
with  a  large  fire,  his  curtains  drawn,  and 
the  fliutters  fhut,  to  exclude  the  fmalleft 
portion  of  that  air,  which,  the  good  wo- 
man thought,  had  already  ftricken  him 
with  death. 

But  all  would  not  do ;  her  patient  be- 
came worfe  and  worfe.  Frightened  at  the 
fymptoms,  Mrs.  Robfon  begged  leave  to 
fend  for  the  apothecary  who  had  attended 
her  deceafed  fon.  In  this  inftance  only, 
Ihe  found  the  Count  obftinate :  no  argu- 
ments, nor  even  her  tears,  could  move  him. 
When  flie  flood  weeping,  holding  his  burn- 
ing hand,  his  anfwer  was  conftantly  of  this 
kind : 

"  Do  not,  my  excellent  Mrs.  Robfon, 
grieve  yourfelf  on  my  account ;  I  am  not 
in  the  danger  you  think  ;  I  Ihall  do  very 
well  with  your  affiftance.** 

"  No,  no ;  I  fee  death  in  your  eyes. 
Caii  I  feel  this  hand,  and  fee  that  heftic 
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cheek,  without  beholding  your  grave,  as  it 
were,  opening  before  me  ?" 

She  was  not  much  miftaken ;  for,  during 
the  night  after  this  debate,  Thaddeus  grew 
fo  delirious,  that,  no  longer  able  to  fubdue 
her  terrors,  (he  fent  for  the  apothecary  to 
come  inftantly  to  her  houfe. 

"  O  i  dodlor,'^  cried  (he,  as  the  man 
afcended  the  flairs,  "  I  have  the  bed  young 
gentleman  that  ever  the  fun  (hone  on,  dy- 
ing in  that  room  !  He  would  not  let  me  fend 
for  you ;  and  now  he  is  raving  like  a  mad 
creature/' 

Mr.  Vincent  entered  the  Count's  humble 
apartment,  and  undrew  the  curtains  of  the 
bed.  Thaddeus,  exhaufted  by  his  delirium, 
had  funk  back,  almoft  fenfelefs  on  the  pil- 
low. Mrs.  Robfon,  at  this  fight,  fuppofing 
him  dead,  uttered  a  fhriek  that  was  in  a 
moment  echoed  by  the  cries  of  the  little 
William,  who  flood  near  his  grandmother. 

*'  Hufh,  my  good  woman,''  faid  the 
doctor,  in  a  low  voice,  "  the  gentleman  is 
not  dead ;  leave  the  room  till  you  have  re- 
covered yourfelf,  and  I  will  engage  that  you 
ftiall  fee  him  alive  when  you  return." 

B  2  Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Robfon,  confidering  a]l  his  words  as 
oracles,  quitted  the  room  with  her  grand- 
fon. 

Mr.  Vincent  had  felt,  on  entering  the 
chamber,  that  the  fever  of  his  patient  mufl: 
be  augmented  by  the  hot  and  ftifling  ftate 
of  the  room  ;  and,  before  he  attempted  to 
difturb  him  from  the  temporary  reft  which 
his  fenfes  found  in  infenfibility,  he  opened 
the  window- fhutters,  damped  the  raging  of 
the  fire  with  aflies  and  water,  and  then,  un- 
clofing  the  room  door  wide  enough  to  ad- 
mit the  air  fi'om  the  adjoining  apartment^ 
undrew  all  the  curtains  of  the  bed,  and 
pulling  the  heavy  clothes  down  from  the 
Count's  bofom,  raifed  his  head  on  his  arm, 
and  poured  fome  drops  into  his  mouth. 
In  a  moment  he  opened  his  eyes,  and  ut- 
tered  a  few  wild  and  incoherent  words;  but 
he  did  not  rave,  he  only  wandered,  and 
appeared  to  know  that  he  did  fo ;  for  when 
he  had  quite  recovered  his  powers,  he 
every  now  and  then  flopped  in  the  midft  of 
fome  confufed  fpeech,  and,  laying  his 
hand  on  his  forehead,  itrove  to  recolleft 
himfelf. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Robfon  foon  after  entered  the  room, 
and  poured  out  her  thanks  to  the  apothe- 
cary, whom  (he  regarded  as  almoft  a  worker 
of  miracles. 

"  I  muft  have  him  bled,  Mrs.  Robfon/' 
continued  he ;  "  and  for  that  purpofe  fhall 
go  home  for  my  afliftant  and  lances :  but, 
in  the  mean  whila,  I  charge  you  to  let 
every  thing  remain  in  the  ftate  that  I  have 
left  it.  The  heat  alone  would  have  been 
enough  to  have  given  a  fever  to  a  man  in 
health/' 

When  the  apothecary  returned,  he  faw 
that  his  commands  had  been  ftri£lly  obey- 
ed }  and  finding  that  the  change  of  atmo- 
fphere  had  wrought  fome  alteration  in  his 
patient,  he  took  his  arm  without  any  diffi- 
culty, and  bled  him.  At  the  end  of  the 
operation  Thaddeus  again  fainted. 

*^  Poor  gentleman  V^  cried  Mr,  Vincent, 
binding  up  the  wound  before  he  tried  to 
recover  him  :  "  look  here,  Tom,''  pointing 
to  the  fears  in  his  arm  and  bread  ;  "  fee 
what  terrible  cuts  have  been  made  there! 
This  has  not  been  playing  at  foldiers !  Who 
is  your  lodger,  IVlrs.  Robfon  ?'* 

B  3  ''  A 
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"  A  Mr.  Conftantme,  Mr.  Vincent.  But, 
for  heaven's  fake  !  reftore  him  out  of  that 
fwoon.'' 

Mr.  Vincent  poured  more  drops  into  his 
mouth;  and  a  minute  afterwards, he  opened 
his  eyes,  diverted  of  their  feverifli  glare,  but 
looking  dull  and  heavy.  He  fpoke  to  Mrs. 
Robfon  by  her  name;  which  gave  her  fuch 
delight,  that  fhe  caught  his  hand  to  her 
lips,  and  burft  into  tears.  The  adion  was 
fo  inftantaneous  and  violent,  that  it  made 
him  feel  the  fliffnefs  of  his  arm  ;  and,  caft- 
ing  his  eyes  towards  the  men  near  his  bed, 
he  conjeftured  what  had  been  his  ftate,  and 
what  the  confequence. 

"  Come,  Mrs.  Robfon,"  faid  the  apothe- 
cary, ^^  you  muft  not  difturb  the  gentle- 
man.    How  do  you  find  yourfelf.  Sir  ?'' 

Thaddeus  having  regained  his  perfect 
recollection,  felt  uneafy  :  but,  as  the  deed 
could  not  be  recalled,  he  thanked  the  doc- 
tor for  the  fervice  he  had  received ;  and 
faid  a  few  kind  and  grateful  words  to  his 
good  hoflefs* 

Mr.  Vincent  was  glad  to  fee  fo  promifing 
an  iffue  to  his  proceedings,  and  foon  after 

retired 
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retired  with  his  afliftant  and  Mrs.  Robfon, 
to  give  further  direftions. 

On  entering  the  kitchen,  (he  threw  her- 
felfinto  a  chair  and  broke  into  a  paroxyfm 
of  lamentations. 

"  My  good  woman,  what  is  all  this  a- 
bout  ?*'  enquired  the  doctor.  *^  Is  not  my 
patient  better  ?" 

'^  Yes,^^  cried  (lie,  drying  her  eyes;  ^'  but 
the  bed  in  which  he  lies,  the  whole  fcene, 
puts  me  fo  in  mind  of  the  lad  moments  of 
my  poor  unfortunate  mifguided  fon,  that 
the  very  fight  of  it  goes  through  my  heart 
like  a  knife.  Oh !  had  my  boy  been  as 
good  as  that  dear  gentleman,  had  he  been 
as  well  prepared  to  die,  I  think  I  would 
fcarcely  have  grieved  !  Yet,  heaven  fpare 
Mr.  Conftantine.     Will  he  live  ?'' 

*^  I  hope  fo,  Mrs.  Robfon  ;  his  fever  is 
inveterate  ;  but  he  is  young,  and,  with  ex- 
treme care,  we  may  preferve  him.^' 

*^  The  Lord  grant  it  1"  cried  (he,  "  for 
he  is  the  beft  gentleman  that  I  ever  beheld. 
He  has  been  above  a  vi^^eek  with  me  ;  and 
till  this  night,  in  which  he  loft  his  fenfes, 
though  hardly  able  to  breathe  or  fee,  he 
B  4  has 
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has  read  out  of  books  that  he  brought  with 
him  ;  and  good  books  too  :  for  it  was  but 
yefterday  morning  I  faw  the  dear  foul  fit- 
ting by  the  fire  with  a  book  on  the  table, 
which  he  had  been  ftudying  near  an  hour ; 
and  as  I  was  dufting  about,  I  faw  him  lay 
his  head  down  on  it,  and  put  his  hand  to 
his  temples.  "Alas!  Sir,^*  faid  I,  '^  you 
teize  your  brains  with  thefe  books  of  learn- 
ing, when  you  ought  to  be  taking  reft.'^-— 
*<  No,  Mrs.  Robfon,"  returned  he,  with  a 
fweet  fmile,  "  in  this  book  I  am  feeking 
reft ;  it  is  the  beft  foother  of  human  afflic- 
tion/^  He  clofed  it,  and  put  it  on  the 
chimney-piece  i  and  when  I  looked  at  it 
afterwards,!  faw  it  was  the  Scriptures.— Can 
you  wonder  I  fhould  love  fo  excellent  a 
gentleman  ?'' 

"  It  is  a  ftrange  account  you  have  given 
of  your  lodger,''  replied  Vincent :  "  I 
hope  he  is  not  a  methodift ;  for  if  fo,  I 
fliall  defpair  of  his  cure,  and. think  his  de* 
lirium  had  another  caufe  befides  fever.'' 

"  A  methodift !  No,  Sir :  he  is  a  chriftian ; 
and  as  good  a  reafonable  fweet-tempered 
gentleman,  as  ever  came   into  a  houfe. 

Alas! 
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Alas  !  I  believe  he  is  more  like  a  paplfl: ; 
though  they  fay  papifts  don't  read  the 
bible^  but  worfiiip  images/' 

"  Why,  what  reafon  have  you  to  fup- 
pofe  that?  He's  an  Englifhman,  is  he  not  ?'' 

''  O  no,  he  is  an  emigrant." 

"  An  emigrant  i  O,  ho  !"  cried  Vincent, 
with    a   difcontented  and     contemptuous 
raife  of  his  eye-brows  and  voice  ;  "  what,^ 
a  poor  Frenchman  !  Good  Lord,  how  this 
town  is  over-run  by  thefe  fellows  !" 

^'  No,  doQior;''  exclaimed  Mrs.  Robfon, 
much  hurt  in  pride  and  feeling  at  this  af- 
front to  her  lodger,  whom  (he  really  loved ; 
"  whatever  he  be,  he  is  not  poor^  for  he 
has  a  power  of  fine  things ;  he  has  got  a 
watch  all  over  diamonds,  and  diamond 
rings,  and  diamond  piftures  without  num- 
ber. So,  dodlor,  you  need  not  fear  that 
you  are  attending  him  for  charity  5  no,  I 
would  fell  my  gown  firft." 

"  Nay,  don't  be  offended,  Mrs.  Robfon! 
I  meant  no  offence,"  returned  he,  much 
mollified  by  this  explanation  of  hers ;  "  but 
really,  when  we  fee  the  bread  that  (hould 
feed  our  children,  and  our  own  poor, 
B  5  eaten 
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eaten  up  by  a  parcel  of  lazy  French 
drones ;  who  have  covered  our  land,  and 
deftroyed  its  produce,  like  a  fvvarm  of  fikhy 
locufts,  we  fliould  be  fools  not  to  murmur. 
But  Mr.  Mr.,  what  did  you  call  him,  Mrs. 
Robfon  ?  is  a  different  fort  of  a  body.'' 

"  Mr.  Conftantine,''  rephed  flie,  "  and 
indeed  he  is  ;  and  no  doubt,  when  you  re- 
cover him,  he  will  pay  you  as  though  he 
were  in  his  own  country." 

This  laft  affertion  of  hers,  bani(hed  all 
remaining  fufpicion  from  the  apothecary's 
face  ;  and  after  giving  her  what  orders  he 
thought  requifite,  he  returned  home,  pro- 
mifing  to  call  in  the  evening. 

Mrs.  Robfon  went  up  ftairs  to  the 
Count's  chamber,  whh  other  feelings  to- 
wards her  infallible  doctor  than  thofe  with 
which  fhe  came  down.  She  well  recol- 
lefted  the  fubftance  of  his  difcourfe  ;  and 
fhe  gathered  from  it,  that  however  clever 
he  might  be  in  his  profeffion,  he  was  a 
hard-hearted  man,  who  would  rather  fee 
a  fellow  creature  perifh,  than  adminifter 
relief  to  him  without  a  reward. 

But 
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But  here  Mrs.  Robfon  was  miftaken. 
She  did  him  juftice  in  efteeming  his  medi- 
cal abihties,  which  were  great :  he  had 
made  medicine  the  ftudy  of  hisiife ;  and, 
not  allowing  any  irrelevant  occupation  to 
difturb  his  attention,  he  became  mafter  of 
that  fcience,  while  ignorant  of  every  other 
with  which  it  had  no  connexion.  He  was 
the  father  of  a  family,  and,  in  the  ufual 
acceptation  of  the  term,  a  very  good  fort 
of  a  man  ;  he  preferred  his  country  to  every 
other,  becaufe  it  was  his  country  ;  he  loved 
his  wife  and  his  children :  he  was  kind  to 
the  poor,  to  whom  he  gave  his  advice 
gratis,  and  letters  to  the  difpenfary  for 
drugs ;  and  when  he  had  any  broken 
viftuals  to  fpare,  he  defired  it  to  be  divided 
amongll  them ;  but  he  feldom  caught  his 
maid  obeying  this  part  of  his  commands, 
without  reprimanding  her  for  her  extrava- 
gance in  giving  away  what  ought  to  be 
eaten  in  the  kitchen — *^  in  thefe  times  it 
was  a  fiiame  to  wafte  a  crumb ;  and  the 
carelefs  hufley  would  come  to  want,  for 
thinking  fo  lightly  of  other  people's  pro- 
perty/* 

B  6  Thus, 
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Thus,  like  many  in  the  world,  he  was  a 
loyal  citizen  from  habit,  an  afleflionate 
father  from  nature,  and  a  man  of  charity, 
becaufe  he  now  and  then  felt  pity,  and  now 
and  then  heard  it  preached  from  the  pul- 
pit. He  was  exhorted  to  be  pious,  and  to 
pour  wine  and  oil  into  the  wounds  of  the 
ftranger;  but  it  never  once  (truck  him, 
that  piety  extended  farther  than  going  to 
church,  mumbling  his  prayers,  and  forget- 
ting the  fermon,  through  moft  of  which  he 
generally  flept :  and  his  commentaries  on 
the  Good  Samaritan  were  not  more  exten- 
live  ;  for  the  (Iranger,  to  him,  was  like 
the  Canaanite  Embafly  that  cheated  the 
hoft  of  Ifrael,  bis  neareft  neighbour.  To 
have  been  born  on  the  other  fide  of  the 
Britifli  channel,  fpread  an  ocean  between 
th  J  poor  foreigner,  and  Mr.  Vincent's  purfe, 
which,  to  this  hour,  the  fwifteft  wings  of 
charity  could  never  crofs,  ^'  He  faw  no 
reafon,'*  he  faid,  *'  for  feeding  the  natural 
enemies  of  our  country.  Would  any  man 
be  mad  enough  to  take  the  meat  from 
his  children's  mouths,  and  throw  it  to.  a 
fwarm  of  wolves  juft  landed  on  the  coaft  I' 

Thefe 
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Thefe  wolves  were  his  favorite  metaphors, 
when  he  fpoke  of  the  unhappy  French  ^ 
or  any  other  pennylefs  foreigners,  who 
came  in  his  way. 

After  this  explanation,  it  will  appear  pa- 
radoxical, to  mention  an  inconfiftency  in 
the  mind  of  Mr.  Vincent,  that  would  never 
permit  him  to  difcover  the  above  Cainifh 
mark  of  vagabondifm,  upon  the  wealthy 
ftranger  of  whatever  country.  Somehow 
or  other,  it  was  with  him  as  with  many : 
riches  were  a  fplendid  and  thick  robe  that 
concealed  all  blemiflies  ;  take  it  away,  and 
probably  the  poor  (tripped  wretch  would 
be  treated,  even  worfe  than  his  crimes  de- 
ferve. 

That  his  new  patient  poffefled  fome  pro- 
perty, was  fufficient  to  enfure  the  refped 
and  medical  fkill  of  Mr.  Vincent;  and 
when  he  entered  his  own  houfe  he  told 
his  wife,  that  he  had  found  "  a  very  good 
job  at  Mrs.  Robfon's,  in  the  illnefs  of  a  Mr. 
Conftantine,  her  lodger.^* 

When  the  Count  Sobiefki  quitted  the 
Hummums,  the  evening  on  which  he 
brought  away  his  baggage,  he  had  been  fo 

difconcerted 
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difconcerted  by  the  impertinence  of  the 
man  who  accofted  him^  that  he  determined 
no  longer  to  expofe  himfelf  to  infult,  by 
retaining  a  title  which  rendered  him  ob- 
noxious to  the  curiofity  of  the  infolent  and 
infenfible ;  and  therefore,  when  Mrs.  Rob- 
fon  afked  him  how  fhe  fliould  addrefs  him, 
as  he  was  averfe  to  aflume  a  feigned  name, 
he  merely  mentioned,  Mr.  Con/iantine. 

Under  that  unobtrufive  charafter,  he 
hoped  in  time  to  accommodate  his  feelings 
to  the  change  of  fortune  which  providence 
had  allotted  to  him.  He  muft  forget  his 
nobility,  his  pride,  and  his  fenfibility ;  he 
muft  earn  his  fubfiftence.  But,  by  what 
means  ?  He  was  ignorant  of  bufmefs ;  and 
he  knew  not  how  to  turn  his  accomplifli- 
ments  to  account. — Such  were  his  medita- 
tions J  till  illnefs  and  delirium  deprived 
him  of  thefe,  and  of  reafon,  together. 

At  the  expiration  of  a  week,  in  which 
Mr.  Vincent  attended  his  patient  very  re- 
gularly, Sobiefki  was  able  to  remove  into 
the  front  room,  and  leave  that  gloomy 
chamber  where  he  had  endured  fo  much 
anguilh  of  body  and  mind.     Uneafmefs 

about 
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about  how  he  fhould  difcharge  the  debts 
he  had  incurred,  retarded  his  reco- 
very,  and  made  his  hours  pafs  away  in 
cheerlefs  meditation  on  the  fcanty  means 
he  pofleffed  to  repay  the  good  widow  and 
fatisfy  the  avidity  of  the  apothecary ;  who, 
in  proportion  as  his  patient  could  bear  the 
addition,  had  fentin  phials  of  medicines  by 
dozens.  Pecuniary  obligation  was  a  load 
to  which  he  had  been  unaccuftomed ;  and, 
once  or  twice,  the  wifh  almoft  efcaped  his 
heart,  that  he  had  died. 

Whenever  he  was  left  to  think,  fuch 
were  always  his  refleftions;  but  Mrs. 
Robfon,  who  difcovered  that  he  appeared 
more  feveiifii,  and  had  worfe  nights  after 
being  much  alone  during  the  day,  con- 
trived, though  fhe  was  obliged  to  be  in  her 
little  fliop,  to  leave  either-  Nanny  to  attend 
his  wants,  or  little  William  to  amufe  him. 

This  child,  by  its  uncommon  quicknefs 
and  artleffnefs  of  manner,  gained  upon 
the  Count,  who  was  ever  alive  to  helpleff- 
nefs  and  innocence.  Children  and  animals, 
always  found  a  friend  and  proteftor  in 
him.  From  the  *^  majejik  war^horfe  with  his 

neck 
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neck  clothed  in  thunder ^^^  to  "  the  poor  beetle 
that  we  tread  upon^'  every  creature  of  cre- 
ation, met  an  advocate  of  mercy  in  his 
breaft :  and,  as  human  nature  is  prone  to 
love  what  it  has  been  kind  to,  Thaddeus 
never  faw  either  children,  dogs,  or  even 
that  poor  flandered  and  abufed  animal  the 
cat,  that  he  did  not  by  fome  fpontaneous 
aft,  fliew  it  attention. 

The  little  William  now  poffeffed  what 
affection  he  could  fpare  from  memory.  He 
hardly  ever  left  his  fide,  where  he  fat  on  a 
ftoo!,  prattling  about  any  thing  that  came 
into  his  head  ;  or  feated  on  his  knee,  fol- 
lowed with  his  eyes  and  playful  fingers, 
the  Count's  hand,  as  he  fketched  a  horfe 
or  a  foldier  for  his  pretty  companion. 

In  this  way,  he  flowly  acquired  fufficient 
ftrength  to  allow  him  to  quit  his  drefling- 
gown,  and  prepare  for  a  walk. 

A  hard  froft  had  fucceeded  to  the  chill- 
ing damps  of  November;  and,  looking  out 
of  the  window,  he  longed,  with  almofl  fen- 
,fations  of  eageinefs,  again  to  inhale  the 
frefh  air.  Afier  fome  tender  altercations 
with  Mrs.  Robfon,  who  feared  to  truft  him 

even 
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even  down  the  ftairs,  he  at  length  con- 
quered ;  and  taking  the  little  William  in  his 
hand,  folded  his  pelifle  round  him,  and 
promifmg  to  venture  no  farther  than  the 
King's  Mews,  was  fufFered  to  go  out. 

As  he  had  expe^ed,  he  found  the  keeu 
breeze,  ad  like  a  charm  on  his  debilitated 
frame;  and  with  braced  nerves  and  ex* 
hilarated  fpirlts,  he  walked  twice  up  and 
down  the  place,  whilfl:  his  companion 
played  before  him,  throwing  (tones,  and 
running  to  pick  them  up.  At  this  mo- 
ment, one  of  the  King's  carriages,  pur- 
fued  by  a  concourfe  of  people,  fuddenly 
drove  in  at  the  Charing-crofs  gate.  The 
frightened  child  fcreamed  and  fell.  Thad- 
deus,  feeing  its  danger,  darted  forward,  and 
feizing  the  heads  of  the  horfes,  which  were 
within  a  yard  of  the  boy,  ftopped  them  j 
meanwhile,  the  mob  gathering  about,  one 
of  them  lifted  up  William,  v/ho  continued 
his  cries.  The  Count  now  let  go  the 
reins  J  and  for  a  few  minutes  tried  to  pacify 
his  little  charge  :  but  finding  that  his  alarm 
and  flirieks  were  not  to  be  quelled,  and 
that  his  own  figure,  from  its  fingularity  of 

drefsj 
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drefs,  (his  high  cap  and  feathers  adding 
much  to  his  height,)  had  drawn  on  him  the 
whole  attention  of  the  people, who  quitted 
the  carriage,  and  collected  round  him  ;  he 
took  the  trembling  child  in  his  arms,  and, 
walking  through  the  Mews,  was  followed 
by  fome  of  the  by-ftand^rs  almoft  to  the 
very  door  of  Mrs.  Robfon's  {hop. 

Seeing  the  people,  and  her  grandfon  fob- 
bing on  the  bread  of  her  gueft,  flie  ran 
out,  and  haftily  afl^ed  what  had  happened. 
Thaddeus  fimply  anfweredjthat  the  boy  had 
been  frightened.  But  when  they  entered 
the  houfe,  and  he  had  thrown  himfelf,  ex- 
haufted,  on  a  feat ;  William,  as  he  flood 
by  his  knee,  told  his  grandmother,  that  if 
Mr.  Conftantine  had  not  flopped  the 
horfes,  he  muft  have  be^n  run  over.  The 
Count  was  now  obliged  to  relate  the 
whole  ftory  ;  which  ended  with  the  blelT- 
ings  of  the  poor  woman  for  his  good- 
nefs,  to  rifk  his  own  life  in  fuch  a  weak 
ftate,  for  the  prefervation  of  her  darling 
child. 

Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  in  vain  aflured  her,  that  the 
action  deferved  no  thanks,  as  it  was  fpon- 
taneous,  and  merely  his  duty. 

"  Well,'*  cried  Ihe,  "  it  is  like  your- 
felf,  Mr.  Conftantine ;  you  think  all  your 
good  deeds  nothing  :  and  yet  any  little 
odd  thing  that  I  can  do  out  of  pure  love 
to  ferve  you,  you  c?y  up  to  the  (kies. 
However,  we  won't  fall  out ;  I  fay,  Hea- 
ven blefs  you,  and  that  is  enough  ! — Has 
your  walk  refrefhed  you  ?  But  I  need  not 
afk;  you  have  already  got  a  colour/' 

"  Yes/*  returned  he,  rifing  and  taking 
cfF  his  cap  and  cloak,  "  it  has  put  me  in 
a  glow,  and  made  me  quite  another  crea- 
ture/* As  he  finifhed  fpeaking,  he  drop- 
ped the  things  from  the  hand  that  held 
them,  and  daggered  back  a  few  paces 
againfl  the  wall. 

"  Good  Lord !  what  is  the  matter  ?'* 
cried  Mrs.  Robfon,  alarmed,  and  looking 
in  his  face,  which  was  now  pale  as  death, 
"  what  is  the  matter  ?** 

"  Nothing,  nothing,**  returned  he,  re- 
covering  himfelf,   and   gathering   up  the 

cloak 
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cloak  he  had  let  fall,  "  don't  mind  me, 
Mrs.  Robfon ;  nothing/'  and  he  was 
leaving  the  kitchen  to  go  up  ftairs ;  butfhe 
followed  him,  terrified  at  his  look  and 
manner* 

''  Pray,  Mr.  Conftantine  V 

"  N^y,  my  daar  Madam/*  faid  he,  lead- 
ing her  back  again,  "  I  am  not  well ;  I 
believe  my  walk  has  overcome  me.  Let 
me  be  a  few  minutes  alone,  till  I  have  re« 
covered  myfdf.     It  will  oblige  me." 

"  Well,  Sir,  as  you  pleafe!"  and  fhe 
curtfeyed  j  then  laying  her  withered  hand 
fearfully  upon  his  arm,  as  he  was  quitting 
the  room,  "  forgive  me,  dear  Sir/'  faid 
ihe,  *Mf  my  attentions  are  troublefome? 
Indeed,  I  fear,  that  fometimes  great  love 
appears  like  great  impertinence  j  I  would 
always  be  ferving  you,  and  therefore  I 
often  forget  the  wide  difference  that  there 
is  between  your  honour's  ftation  and 
mine." 

The  Count  could  only  prefs  her  hand 
gratefully,  and  with  an  emotion  that  made 
him  hurry  up  flairs.  When  in  his  own 
room,  he  fliut  the  door,  and  caft  a  wild  and 

inquifitive 
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inquifitive  gaze  around  the  apartment ; 
then  throwing  himfelf  into  a  chair,  he 
ftruck  his  head  with  his  hand,  and  ex- 
claimed, "  It  is  gone!  What  will  become 
of  me?  of  this  poor  woman,  whofe  fub- 
ftance  I  haveconfumed?" 

It  was  true,  the  watch,  by  the  fale  of 
which  he  had  calculated  to  defray  the 
charges  of  his  illnefs,  and  the  fum  that  he 
was  confcious  he  muft  owe  Mrs.  Robfon, 
was  indeed  loft.  A  villain  in  the  crowd, 
having  perceived  the  fparklingof  the  chain 
to  which  it  was  united,  had  taken  it  unob- 
ferved  from  his  fide ;  and  he  knew  no- 
thing of  his  lofs,  till  feeling  for  it,  to  fee 
the  hour,  he  difcovered  his  misfortune. 

The  fhock  went  like  a  ftroke  of  eledri- 
city  through  his  frame;  but  it  was  not  till 
the  laft  glimmering  of  hope  was  extin- 
guiflied,  on  his  examining  his  room,  where 
he  thought  he  might  have  left  it,  that  he 
felt  the  full  horror  of  his  fituation. 

He  fat  for  fome  minutes,  abforbed,  and 

almoft   afraid  to   think.     It  was   not  his 

own,  but  the  neceffities  of  the  poor  wo- 

ID  man. 
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man,  who  had  perhaps  incurred  debts  on 
herfelf  to  afford  him  comforts,  that  bore 
fo  hard  upon  him.  At  laft,  rifing  from  his 
feat,  he  exclaimed, 

"  I  muft  determine  on  fomething. 
Since  this  is  gone,  I  muft  feek  what  elfe  I 
have  to  part  with,  for  I  cannot  long  bear 
fuch  fufpence.^' 

He  opened  the  drawer  into  which  he 
had  locked  the  few  valuables  he  had  pre- 
ferved. 

With  a  trembling  hand  he  took  them 
out  one  by  one.  There  were  feveral  trin- 
kets which  had  been  given  to  him  by  his 
mother ;  and  a  pair  of  inlaid  piftols  that 
his  grandfather  had  put  into  his  belt  on 
the  morning  of  the  dreadful  tenth  of  06lo- 
ber ;  his  minature  lay  beneath ;  the  mild 
eyes  of  the  Palatine  feemed  beaming  with 
affeftion  upon  his  grandfon:  Thaddeus 
fnatched  it  up,  kiffed  it  fervently,  and  then 
laid  it  back  into  the  drawer,  whilft  he  hid 
his  face  with  his  hands. 

When  he  recovered  himfelf,  he  replaced 
the  piftols,  feeling  that  it  would  be  almoft 
lacrilege  to  part  with  them.  Without  al- 
lowing 
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lowing  himfelf  time  to  think,  he  put  a 
gold  pencil-cafe  and  a  pair  of  brilliant 
fleeve  buttons  into  his  waillcoat  pocket. 

He  defcended  the  ftairs  with  a  foft  ftep, 
and  paffing  the  kitchen  door  unperceived 
by  his  landlady,  croffed  through  a  little 
court;  and  then  anxioufly  looking  from 
right  to  left,  to  find  any  place  in  which  he 
might  probably  difpofe  of  the  trinkets,  he 
took  his  way  up  Caftle-ftreet,  and  along 
Leicefter-fquare. 

When  he  turned  up  the  firft  ftreet  to 
his  right,  he  was  impeded  by  two  perfons 
who  flood  in  his  path,  the  one  felling,  the 
other  buying,  a  hat.  The  thought  im- 
mediately ftruck  Thaddeus,  of  alking  one 
of  thefe  men  (who  appeared  to  be  a  Jew 
and  a  vender  of  clothes)  to  purchafe  his 
pelifTe.  By  parting  with  a  thing  to  which 
he  annexed  no  more  value  than  the 
warmth  it  afforded  him,  he  fhould  poflibly 
fpare  himfelf  the  pain,  for  this  time  at 
leafl,  of  facrificing  thofe  gifts  of  his  mo- 
ther, which  had  been  beftowed  upon  him 
in  happier  days  and  hallowed  by  her  ca- 
reffes. 

He 
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He  did  not  permit  himfelf  to  hefitate  a 
moment,  but  defired  the  Jew  to  follow 
him  into  a  little  court  that  was  nigh.  The 
man  obeyed  diredly ;  and  having  no 
ideas  independent  of  his  trade,  alked  the 
Count  what  he  wanted  to  buy. 

"  Nothing:  I  want  to  fell  this  pe. 
liffe,'*  returned  he,  opening  it.  The  Jew, 
without  any  ceremony,  infpefted  the  cover- 
ing and  the  fur. 

"  Aye,  I  fee  it  is  black,  lined  with 
fable ;  who  would  buy  it  of  me  ?  It  h  em- 
broidered, and  nobody  wears  fuch  things 
here.^* 

"  Then  I  am  anfwered,"  replied  Thad- 
deus. 

"  Stop,  Sir,''  cried  the  Jew,  purfuing 
him  ;    '*  what  will  you  take  for  it  ?'' 

"  What  would  you  give  me  ?'* 

"  Let  me  fee.  It  is  very  long  and  wide. 
At  the  utmoft,  I  cannot  offer  you  more 
than  five  guineas.'* 

A  few  monihii  ago,  it  had  coft  the  Count 
twelve  times  as  much ;  but  glad  to  get  any 
money,  howc  ver  fmall,  he  readily  clofed 
with  the  man's  price }  and  taking  off  the 

cloak 
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cloak  Without  a  figh,  he  gave  it  to  him,  and 
put  the  guineas  into  his  pocket. 

He  had  not  walked  much  farther,  be- 
fore the  piercing  cold  of  the  evening,  and 
a  fhower  of  fnow  which  began  to  fall,  made 
him  feel  the  effects  of  his  lofs :  however, 
that  did  not  annoy  him ;  he  had  been  too 
heavily  affailed  by  the  pitilefs  rigours  of 
misfortune,  to  regard  the  pelting  of  the 
elements.  Whilfl:  the  wind  blew  in  his 
face,  and  the  fleet,  falling  on  his  drefs, 
lodged  in  its  embroidered  lapels,  he  went 
forward,  calculating  whether  it  were  likely 
that  this  money,  with  the  few  ihillings  he 
yet  polfeffed,  would  be  fufficient  to  dif- 
charge  v/hat  he  owed.  Unufed  as  he  had 
been  to  all  kinds  of  expenditure  that  re- 
quired attention,  he  fuppofed,  from  what 
he  had  already  feen  of  a  commerce  with 
the  world,  that  the  fum  he  had  received 
from  the  Jew,  was  not  above  half  what  he 
wanted;  and,  with  a  beating  heart,  'he 
walked  tow^ards  one  of  thofe  (hops,  which 
he  had  heard  Mrs.  Robfon  defcribe  when 
ihe  fpoke  of  the  irregularities  of  her  fon, 
who  had  nearly  reduced  her  to  beggary. 

VOL.  II.  c  The 
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Thecaijdies  were  lit.  And  as  he  hovered 
about  the  door,  he  diftindHy  faw  the  maf- 
ter  through  the  glafs,  afforting  fome  parcels 
on  the  counter.  He  was  a  gentleman-Hke 
man  ;  and  the  Count's  feehngs  took  quite  a 
different  turn  from  thofe  with  which  he 
had  accoded  the  Jew,  who  was  a  low 
fordid  wretch,  looking  upon  the  people 
with  whom  he  trafficked,  as  pieces  oi  wood; 
therefore  few  unpleafant  fenfations  affailed 
his  bread  when  bargaining  with  him  :  but 
the  fight  of  a  refpeftable  perfon,  before 
whom  he  was  to  prefent  hiuifelf  as  a  man  in 
poverty,  as  one  who  in  a  manner  appealed 
to  charity,  all  at  once  overcame  the  refolu- 
tion  of  Sobiefki,  and  he  debated  whether 
he  fliould  return.  Mrs.  Robfon,  and  her 
probable  diftrelTes,  rofe  before  him  ;  and, 
fearful  of  trufling  his  pride  any  farther,  he 
pulled  his  cap  over  his  face,  itepped  up  the 
Itep,  aird  entered  the  fhop. 

The  man  bowed  very  civilly  on  his  en- 
trance, and  requefted  to  be  honoured  with 
bis  -commands.  Thaddeus  felt  his  face 
glow;  but,  indignant  at  his  own  weaknefs, 
he  walked  up  to  the  counter,  and  laying 

down 
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down  the  gold  cafe,  faid  in  a  voice,  which 
notwithftanding  his  emotion  he  compelled 
to  be  without  appearance  of  confufion,  ^'  I 
want  to  part  with  this/' 

The  man,  aftonifhed  at  the  dignity  of  his 
air,  and  the  nobility  of  his  drefs,  (for  the 
ftar  did  not  efcape  his  eye,)  looked  at  hinx 
for  a  moment,  holding  the  cafe  in  his  hand. 
The  Count,  hurt  by  the  fteadinefs  of  his 
gaze,  rather  haughtily  repeated  what  he 
had  faid.  The  man  hefitated  no  longer. 
He  had  been  accuftomed  to  fimilar  requefts^ 
from  the  emigrant  French  noblejje :  but 
there  was  a  loftinefs,  and  an  air  of  authority, 
in  the  countenance  and  mien  of  this  perfon, 
that  furprifed  and  awed  him ;  and  with  a 
refpefl:,  which  even  the  application  could 
not  counteraftg  he  opened  the  cafe,  and  en- 
quired of  Thaddeasj  what  was  the  price  he 
had  affixed  to  it. 

"  I  leave  that  to  you,'*  replied  the  Count; 
"  you  fee  the  gold  is  folid.'* 

'^  Yes,''   returned  the  man,    laying  it 

down,  "  but  I  cannot  give  more  than  three 

guineas.     It  is  very  thin  ;   and  though  the 

workmanfliip  be  fine,  it  is  not  the  jfafnioa 
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of  England,  and  will  be  of  no  benefit  to 
me  till  melted/^ 

"  You  may  have  it,'"*  faid  Thaddeus, 
hardly  able  to  articulate,  as  he  again  laid 
the  gift  of  his  mother  out  of  his  hand. 

The  man  direftly  paid  him  down  the 
money,  and  the  Count,  with  a  burfting 
heart,  darted  out  of  the  fhop. 

Mrs.  Robfon  was  (hutting  up  the  win- 
dows of  her  little  parlour,  when  he  haftily 
paffed  her,  and  glided  up  the  flairs.  Hardly 
believing  her  fenfes,  flie  haftened  after  him, 
and  jufl:  got  into  the  room  as  he  fwallowed 
a  glafs  of  water. 

'^  Good  loid.  Sir  !*^  cried  (he,  "  where 
has  your  honour  been  ?  I  thought  you  had 
been  all  the  while  in  the  houfe,  and  I  would 
not  come  near,  though  I  was  very  uneafy; 
and  there  has  been  poor  William  crying 
himfelf  blind,  becaufe  you  had  defired  to 
be  left  alone.'^ 

Thaddeus  was  not  prepared  to  make 
her  an  anfwer.  He  had  been  in  hopes  to 
have  gotten  in  as  he  had  ftolen  out,  undif- 
covered ;  for  he  had  determined  not  to 
agitate  her  good  mind,  by  the  hiftory  of 
II  his 
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his  lofs.  He  would  not  allow  her  to  know 
any  thing  of  his  embarraffments,  from  fen- 
timents  of  juftice,  as  well  as  of  that  pride 
which  all  his  fufFerings  and  philofophy 
could  not  wholly  fubdue. 

"  I  have  been  taking  a  walk,  Mrs. 
Robfon/^ 

"  Dear  heart !  I  thought  when  you  dag- 
gered back,  and  looked  fo  ill,  after  you 
brought  in  William,  that  you  had  over- 
walked  yourfelf  !'* 

"  No ;  I  fancy  my  fears  had  a  little  dif- 
compofed  me,  and  I  hoped  more  air  might 
do  me  good  ;  I  tried  it,  and  it  has  :  but  I 
am  grieved  that  I  have  alarmed  you.'* 

This  ambiguous  fpeech  perfeflly  fatisfied 
his  kind  landlady.  Thaddeus,  much  fa- 
tigued by  a  bodily  exertion,  which  no- 
thing lefs  than  the  perturbed  date  of  his 
mind,  could  have  carried  him  through  in 
the  prefent  feeblenefs  of  his  frame,  after 
he  had  taken  fome  tea  at  the  earned  re- 
qued  of  Mrs.  Robfon,  went  direftly  to 
bed,  where  tired  nature  foon  found  tempo- 
rary repofe  in  a  profound  fleep. 

c  3 
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CHAP.   II. 

Xiy  HE  N  the  Count  awoke  in  the  morning, 
he  found  himfelf  rather  better  than 
worfe  from  the  exertions  of  the  preceding 
day.  When  Nanny  appeared  as  ufual 
with  his  breakfaft,  and  little  William, 
(who  always  fat  on  his  knee  and  fhared  his 
bread  and  butter,)  he  defired  her  to  beg 
that  her  grandmother  would  fend  to  Mr. 
Vincent  with  his  compliments,  and  tell 
him,  that  he  was  fo  well  at  prefent,  as  to 
decline  any  faither  medical  aid  and,  there- 
fore requeded  to  have  his  bill. 

Mrs.  Robfon,  who  could  not  forget  the 
behaviour  of  the  apothecary,  undertook  to 
deliver  the  melTage  herfelf,  happy  in  the 
triumph  flie  fhould  experience  over  the 
littlenefs  of  Mr.  Vincent's  fufpicions. 

After  the  lapfe  of  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
fhe  re-appeared  in  the  Count's  room  with 
the  apothecary's  affiftant;  who,  with  many 
thanks,  received  the  fum  total  of  his  ac- 

conipt. 
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compt,  which  amounted  to  three  guineas 
for  ten  days'  attendance. 

The  man  having  withdrawn,  Thaddeus 
told  Mrs.  Robfon,  that  he  muft  next  defray 
the  fmalleft  part  of  that  vail  debt,  which 
his  heart  fiiould  ever  owe  to  her  parental 
care. 

"  O5  blefs  your  honour ;  It  goes  to  my 
heart  to  take  a  farthing  of  you  !  but  thefe 
poor  children/'  cried  fhe,  laying  a  hand  on 
each,  and  her  eyes  gliftening  ;  ''  they  look 
up  to  me  as  their  all  here  ;  and  my  quarter- 
day  was  due  yefterday,  elfe,  dear  Sir,  I 
ftiould  have  fcorned  to  have  been  like  doc- 
tor Vincent,  and  have  taken  your  money 
the  moment  you  offered  it.'^ 

"  My  good  madam,''  returned  Sobiefki, 
giving  her  a  chair,  ''  I  am  fenfible  of  the 
kindnefs  of  your  nature  ;.  but  it  is  your  juft 
due,  and  tlie  payment  of  it  can  never  leffen 
my  gratitude  for  the  friendlhip  that  you 
have  fhewn  to  me,  a  ftranger.'^ 

"  Then  there  Sir ;''   faid  (he,   looking 

almoft  as  afliamed  as  if  (he  were  robbing 

him  when  fhe  laid  it  on  the  table,  ''  there 

is   my   bill.     I  have  regularly   fet  down 

c  4  every 
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every  thing.  Nanny  will  bring  it  to  me/* 
And  the  good  woman,  quite  difconcert- 
ed,  hurried  out  of  the  room. 

Thaddeus  looked  after  her  with  fenfa- 
tions  of  admiration  and  reverence. 

"  There  goes/'  thought  he,  "  in  that 
lowly  and  feeble  frame,  as  generous  and 
noble  a  fpirit  as  ever  animated  the  breaft 
of  a  princefs ! — Here,  Nanny,"  faid  he, 
glancing  his  eye  over  the  paper,  "there 
are  the  two  guineas  and  a  half  with  my 
thanks ;  and  tell  your  grandmother  that  I 
am  aftonifned  at  her  economy.** 

This  affair  over,  the  Count  found  him- 
felf  relieved  of  a  grievous  load ;  and  turn- 
ing the  remaining  money  in  his  hand; 
how  he  might  replenifh  this  little  ftock 
before  it  were  expended,  next  occupied  his 
attention.  Notwithftanding  the  pawn-bro- 
ker's civil  treatment,  he  recoiled  at  again 
prefenting  himfelf  at  his  fhop.  Befides, 
fhould  he  difpofe  of  all  that  he  poffefl'ed,  it 
would  not  be  of  fufficient  value  to  fubfifl: 
him  for  a  month.  He  muft  think  of  fome 
lource  within  himfelf  not  likely  to  be  fo 
foon  exhaufted.     To  be  reduced  a  fecond 

time 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  33 

time  to  the  mifery  of  mind  that  he  had 
experienced  yefterday,  from  fufpence  and 
wretchednefs,  appeared  too  dreadful  to  be 
hazarded  ;  and  he  ran  over  in  his  memory 
the  merits  of  his  feveral  accomplifhments. 

He  could  not  make  any  ufe  of  his  mu- 
fical  talents,  for  at  public  exhibitions  of 
himfelf  his  foul  revolted  ;  and  as  to  his 
literary  acquirements,  he  fuppofed  that  his 
youth,  and  being  a  foreigner,  would  pre- 
clude all  hope  on  that  head.  At  length  he 
found,  that  his  fole  dependence  muft  reft 
on  his  talents  for  painting.  Of  this  art  he 
had  always  been  remarkably  fond ;  and  his 
tafte  eafily  perceived,  when  he  pafTed  by 
feveral  of  the  print-fhops  in  town,  that 
there  were  many  drawings  exhibited  for 
fale,  much  beneath  thofe  which  he  had 
executed  for  mere  paftime. 

He  decided  at  once;  and  fending  Nanny 
to  purchafe  pencils  and  Indian  ink,  fet  to 
work. 

When  he  had  finifhed  half  a  dozen  draw- 
ings, and  was  confidering  how  he  might 
find  the  ftreet  wherein  he  had  feen  the 
print-fhops,  the  recolledion  occurred  to 
c  5  him 
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him  of  the  impreflion  that  his  appearance 
had  made  on  the  pawn-broker.  He  per* 
ceived  the  wide  difference  between  his  ap- 
parel and  the  fafhion  of  England;  and, 
feeing  with  what  better  fecurity  from  im- 
pertinence he  might  walk  about,  if  he  could 
fo  far  caft  off  the  relics  of  his  former  rank 
as  to  change  his  drefs,  he  got  up  with  an 
intention  to  go  out  and  purchafe  a  furtout 
coat,  and  hat,  for  that  purpofe:  but  catching 
an  accidental  view  of  his  figure  and  the 
ftar  of  St.  Staniflaus,  as  he  paffed  the  glafs 
to  the  door,  he  no  longer  wondered  at  the 
curiofity  which  fuch  an  appendage,  united 
•with  poverty,  had  attraQed,  Rather  than 
again  fubjeft  himfelf  to  a  fimilar  fituation^ 
he  fummoned  his  young  meffenger;  and 
through  her  means,  furnifhed  himfelf  with 
an  Englifli  hat  and  coat,  whilft  with  his 
pen-knife,  he  cut  away  the  embroidery  of 
the  order,  from  the  cloth  to  which  it  was 
affixed. 

Thus  accoutered,  with  his  hat  flapped 
over  his  face,  and  his  great  coat  wrapped 
round  him,  he  put  his  drawings  in  his 
bofom,and  about  eight  o'clock,,  walked  out 

on 
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on  his  difagreeable  errand.  After  fome 
wearying  fearch,  he  at  laft  found  Great 
Newport  Street,  the  place  he  wanted ; 
but  as  he  advanced,  his  hopes  died  away, 
and  his  fears  and  reluQance  awakened. 

He  flopped  at  the  door  of  the  nearefl: 
print-fhop.  AH  that  he  had  experienced 
at  the  pawn-broker's,  re-affailed  him  if  pof- 
fible  with  redoubled  violence.  What  he 
had  prefented  there,  poffefled  a  fixed  value, 
and  was  at  once  to  be  taken  or  refufed  ; 
but  now,  he  was  going  to  offer  things  of 
mere  tafte,  and  he  might  meet  not  only 
with  a  flat  denial,  but  affronting  remarks. 

He  walked  to  the  threfhold  of  the  door, 
then  as  haftily  withdrew  again,  and  hurried 
two  or  three  paces  down  the  ftreet. 

"  Weak,  contemptible,  that  I  am  P* 
faid  he  to  himfelf  as  he  again  turned  round, 
"  where  is  all  my  reafon  and  reftitude  of 
principle,  that  I  would  rather  endure  the 
mifery  of  dependence  and  felf- reproach, 
than  face  the  attempt  to  feek  fupport  from, 
the  fruits  of  my  own  induftry  ?" 

He  quickened  his  flep,  and  darted  into 

the  (hop,  almoft  fearful  of  his  former  ir- 

c  6  refolution* 
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refolu  tion.  He  threw  his  drawings  inftan tly 
upon  the  counter. 

"  Sir,  you  purchafe  drawings.  I  have 
thefe  to  fell.     Will  they  fuit  you  ?" 

The  man  took  them  up,  without  deign- 
ing to  look  at  theperfon  who  accofted  him, 
and  turning  them  over  in  his  hand,  "  One, 
two,  three,  hum  !  there  is  half  a  dozen  of 
them.  What  do  you  expeft  I  will  give  you 
for  them  ?'' 

"  I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  prices  of 
thefe  things.'' 

Hearing  this,  he  thought  by  managing 
well  to  get  them  for  what  he  liked,  and, 
throwing  them  over  with  an  air  of  con- 
tempt, refumed. 

*'  And  pray,  where  may  the  views  be 
taken  ?" 

"  They  are  recolleftions  of  fcenes  in 
different  parts  of  Germany/' 

*'  Ah,"  replied  the  man,  "  mere  drugs! 
I  wifti,  my  honeft  friend,  that  you  could 
have  brought  fubjefts  not  quite  fo  thread- 
bare, and  a  little  better  executed ;  they  are 
but  poor  things  at  beft!" 

Thaddeus, 
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Thaddeus,  infulted  by  the  fpeech,  and 
above  all,  the  manner  of  the  print-feller, 
was  fnatching  up  the  drawings  to  leave  the 
fhop  without  a  word,  when  the  man  ob- 
ferving  his  defign,  and,  afraid  tolofe  them, 
laid  his  hand  on  the  heap,  exclaiming; 

*'  Let  me  tell  you,  young  man,  it  does 
not  become  a  perfon  in  your  fituation  to 
be  fo  huffy  to  their  employers.  I  will  give 
you  a  guinea  for  the  fix,  and  you  may 
think  yourfelf  well  paid." 

Without  farther  hefitation,  whilfi:  the 
Count  was  driving  to  fubdue  the  cho- 
ler  that  was  urging  him  to  knock  him 
down,  he  had  laid  the  money  on  the 
counter,  and  was  flipping  the  drawings  into 
a  drawer;  when  Thaddeus,  fnatching  them 
out  again,  fuddenly  rolled  them  up,  and 
turning  to  the  confounded  print-feller, 
walked  out  of  the  fhop  as  he  faid: 

"  Not  all  the  wealth  you  may  poiTefs, 
would  tempt  an  honefl  man  to  pollute 
himfelf  by  exchanging  a  fecond  word  with 
one  fo  contemptible.'* 

Irritated  and  vexed,  he  returned  home 
top  much  provoked,  to  think  much  of  the 

confequence 
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confequence  that  might  follow  a  fimilar 
difappointment. 

The  widow,  who  had  become  in  fome 
meafure  ufed  to  the  fluctuations  of  the 
Count's  looks  and  behaviour,  ceafed  alto- 
gether to  teize  him  with  inquiries  whicb 
fhe  faw  he  was  loth  to  anfwer.  She  now 
allowed  him  to  walk  in  and  out  without  a 
remark ;  and  filently  contemplated  his  pale 
and  melancholy  countenance,  when  after  a 
ramble  of  the  greateft  part  of  the  day,  he 
returned  home  exhaufted  and  difpirited. 

William  was  always  the  firft  to  welcome 
his  friend  at  the  threfhold,  by  running  to 
him,  taking  hold  of  his  coat,  and  afking  to 
go  with  him  up  flairs.  The  Count  ufually 
gratified  him  ;  and  unclotiding  his  mind  of 
the  gloom  that  nearly  obfcured  it,  to  devife 
any  little  plays  which  could  produce  plf a- 
fure,  where  he  now  found  that  he  felt  fo 
much  afFedion,  he  brightened  many  dull 
moments  with  his  innocent  careflTes. 

This  child  was  literally  his  chief  com- 
fort ;  for,  he  faw,  that  in  him,  he  could  ftill 
raife  thofe  emotions  of  happinefs,  which 
had  once  afforded  him  his  fweeteft  joy. 

William. 
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William  ever  greeted  him  with  fmiles  ^ 
and  when  he  entered  the  kitchen,  fprang 
to  his  bofom,  as  if  that  were  the  feat  of 
peace,  as  it  was  of  virtue.  But,  alas  !  for- 
tune feemed  averfe  to  lend  any  thing  long 
to  the  unhappy  Thaddeus,  which  might 
render  his  defolate  flate  more  tolerable. 

Juft  arifen  from  the  bed  of  ficknefs,  he 
rather  required  the  hand  of  fome  tender 
nurfe  to  reftore  his  wafted  vigour,  than  be 
reduced  to  fuftain  the  hard  vigils  of  poverty 
and  want.  His  recent  difappointment,  and 
a  cold  that  he  caught,  increafed  his  fever 
and  debility;  yet  he  kept  firm  to  the  deter- 
mination, not  to  appropriate  to  his  own 
fubfiftence,  the  fale  of  the  few  valuables 
which  he  had  afligned  as  a  depofit  for  the 
charges  of  his  rent ;  and  accordingly, 
during  a  fortnight,  he  never  tafted  any 
thing  better  than  bread  and  water,  accom- 
panied by  the  thought,  that  if  it  ended  in 
his  death,  his  fufFerings  would  then  be 
over,  and  the  widow  remunerated  by  what 
little  of  his  property  might  remain. 

In  this  ftate  of  body  and  mind,  he  re- 
ceived a  moft  painful  (hock,  when,  one 

evening, 
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evening,  returning  from  a  walk,  in  the 
place  of  his  little  favourite,  he  met  Mrs. 
Robfon  in  tears  at  the  door.  She  told  him 
that  William  had  been  fickening  all  the 
day,  and  was  now  fo  delirious,  that  nei- 
ther fhe  nor  his  filter  could  hold  him 
quiet. 

Thaddeus  went  to  the  fide  of  the  child's 
bed,  where  he  lay  gafping  on  the  pillow, 
with  his  little  face  the  colour  of  fcarlet,  and 
held  down  by  the  crying  Nanny.  The 
Count  touched  his  cheek. 

"  Poor  child,"  exclaimed  he,  "  he  is  in 
a  high  fever.  Have  you  fent  for  Mr. 
Vincent  ?'' 

"  O  no,  I  had  not  the  heart  to  leave 
him." 

"Then  I  will  go  direftly,"  returned 
Thaddeus ;  *'  there  is  not  a  moment  to  be 
loft." 

The  poor  woman  thanked  him.  Haften- 
ing  through  the  ftreets  with  a  velocity 
and  eagernefs  that  nearly  overfet  many  of 
the  foot  paffengers,  he  arrived  at  Lincoln's 
Inn  Fields  j  and  in  lefs  than  five  minutes 

aftgr 
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after  he  had  quitted  Mrs.  Robfon^s  door, 
he  brought  back  the  apothecary. 

On  Mr.  Vincent's  examining  the  pulfe 
and  countenance  of  his  little  patient,  he 
declared  the  fymptoms  to  be  the  fmall  pox, 
which  fome  cafualty  had  repelled,  but  muft 
be  brought  out,  elfe  the  boy's  life  might 
be  endangered. 

Mrs.  Robfon,  in  a  paroxyfm  of  diftrefs, 
now  recolleded  that  a  girl  had  been 
brought  into  her  (hop  three  days  ago,  juft 
recovered  from  that  frightful  malady. 

Thaddeus  tried  to  fubdue  the  fears  of 
the  grandmother ;  and  at  laft  fucceeded  in 
perfuading  her  to  go  to  bed,  whilft  he  and 
Nanny  would  watch  by  the  pillow  of  the 
invalid. 

Towards  morning,  the  diforder  broke 
out  in  the  child's  face,  and  he  recovered 
his  recolleftion.  The  moment  he  fixed 
his  eyes  on  the  Count,  who  was  leaning 
over  him  with  parental  folicitude,  he 
ftretched  out  his  little  arms,. and  begged  to 
lie  on  his  breafi.  Thaddeus  refufed  him 
gently,  fearful  that  by  any  change  of  pofi- 
tion,,  he  might  catch  cold,  and  fo  again 

retard 
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retard  what  had  now  fo  fortunately  appeared ; 
but  the  poor  child  felt  the  denial  unkind, 
and  began  to  weep  fo  violently,  that  his 
anxious  friend  thought  it  better  to  gratify 
him,  than  hazard  the  irritation  of  his 
fever  by  agitation  and  crying. 

Thaddeus  took  him  out  of  bed,  and 
rolling  him  in  one  of  the  blankets,  laid 
him  in  his  bofom,  and  drawing  his  dreff- 
ing^gown  round  him  to  fhield  his  face 
from  the  fire,  held  him  in  that  fituatioa 
afleep  for  nearly  two  hours.  * 

When  Mrs.  Robfon  came  down  ftairs 
at  fix  o'clock  in  the  morning,  flie  kiflfed 
the  hand  of  the  Count  as  he  fuftained  her 
grandfon  in  his  arms,  and,  almoft  fpeech- 
lefs  with  gratitude  to  him,  and  folicltude 
for  the  child,  waited  the  arrival  of  the  apo- 
thecary. 

On  his  fecond  vifit,  he  faid  a  few  words 
to  her  of  comfort;  but  wbifpered  to  the 
Count,  as  he  was  feeling  William's  pulfe^ 
that  nothing  fhort  of  the  fl:ri£lefl:  care 
could  fave  the  boy,  the  infeftion  he  had 
received  having  been  of  the  moft  malignant 
fort. 

Thefe 
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Thefe  words  of  Mr.  Vincent,  fell  like 
an  unrepealable  fentence  on  the  heart 
of  Thaddeus.  They  feemed  prophetic. 
Cafting  his  eyes  down  on  the  difcoloured 
features  of  the  patient  infant,  he  fancied 
that  he  already  beheld  its  clay-cold  face, 
and  its  tittle  limbs  ftretched  out  in  death. 
The  idea  was  bitternefs  to  him;  and,  preff- 
ing  the  boy  to  his  breaft,  he  refolved  that 
no  attention  fhould  be  v/anting  on  his 
part,  to  preferve  him  one  moment  from 
the  grave.    And  he  kept  his  promife. 

From  that  hour,  till  the  day  on  which 
the  poor  babe  expired  in  his  arms,  he 
never  laid  him  out  of  them  for  ten  minutes 
together  :  and  when  he  did  breathe  his  laft 
figh,  and  raifed  up  his  Httle  eyes,  Thad- 
deus met  their  dying  glance  with  a  pang, 
which  he  thought  his  foul  had  long  loit  the 
power  to  feel.  His  heart  appeared  to  (lop  : 
and,  covering  the  motionlefs  face  of  the 
dead  child  with  his  hand;  unable  to  fpeak, 
he  made  a  fign  to  Nanny  to  leave  the 
room. 

The  girl,  w^ho,  from  refped,  had  been 
accuilomed  to  obey  even  his  flighteft  nod, 

went 
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went  to  her  grandmother,  who  was  in  the 
fhop  ierving  a  cuftomer.  ft^ 

The  inftant  that  the  girl  had  quitted| 
the  room,  the  Count,  with  mingled  awj 
and  grief,  lifted  the  little  corpfe  from  his 
knee  ;  and  without  allowing  himfelf  to  ca(t 
another  glance  on  the  face  of  the  poor 
little  thing  now  releafed  from  fufFering,. 
he  put  it  on  the  bed,  and,  throwing  the 
llieet  over  it,  funk  into  a  chair,  and  burfl: 
into  tears. 

The  entrance  of  Mrs.  Robfon,  in  fome 
meafure  reftored  him  ;  for,  the  moment  fhe 
perceived  her  gueft  with  his  handkerchief 
over  his  eyes,  fhe  judged  what  had  hap- 
pened, and,  with  a  piercing  fcream,  flew 
forward  to  the  bed,  where,  pulling  down 
the  covering,  fhe  uttered  another  fhriek, 
and  muft  have  fallen  on  the  floor,  had  not 
Thaddeus  and  little  Nanny,  who  ran  in  at 
her  cries,  caught  her  in  their  arms,  and 
bore  her  to  a  chair. 

Her  feelings  were  too  much  agitated  to 
allow  her  to  continue  long  in  a  fl:ate  of 
infenfibility  ;  and  when  flie  Recovered  flie 
would   have   again  approached   the  dead 

child  y 
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child  ;  but  the  Count  held  her  down,  and, 
trying  by  every  means  in  his  power  to 
foothe  her,  fo  far  fucceeded  as  to  fubdue 
her  agonies  into  tears. 

Whilft  fhe  concealed  her  venerable  head 
in  the  bofom  of  her  grand-daughter,  he 
once  more  lifted  the  remains  of  the  little 
William;  and,  thinking  it  bed  for  the  tran- 
quillity of  the  unhappy  grandmother,  to 
take  him  out  of  her  fight,  carried  him 
up  ftairs,  and  laid  him  on  his  own  bed. 

By  the  time  that  he  returned  to  the 
kitchen,  one  of  the  female  neighbours 
-  having  heard  an  unufual  out-cry,  and  fuf- 
pefling  the  caufe,  had  kindly  ftepped  in 
to  offer  her  confolation  and  fervices.  Mrs. 
Robfon  could  only  reply  by  groans,  which 
were  anfwered  by  the  fobs  of  poor  Nanny, 
who  lay  weeping  with  her  head  againfl:  the 
table. 

When  the  Count  came  down,  he  thank- 
ed the  good  woman  for  her  benevolent  in- 
tentions, and,  immediately  accepting  them, 
took  her  up  ftairs  into  his  apartments. 
Pointing  to  the  open  door  of  the  bed- 
room, "  There,  Madam/'  faid  he,  "  you 

will 
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will  find  the  remains  of  my  dear  little 
friend.  I  beg  that  you  will  direfl:  every 
thing  for  his  interment,  as  you  think  would 
give  fatisfaftion  to  Mrs.  Robfon.  I  would 
fpare  that  excellent  woman  every  pang  in 
my  power." 

All  was  done  according  to  his  defire; 
and  Mrs.  Watts^  the  charitable  neighbour, 
both  from  her  own  tendernefs  of  difpofi- 
tion,  and  a  reverence  for  '^  the  extraordi- 
nary young  gentleman  who  lodged  with 
her  friend/*  performed  her  talk  with 
kindnefs  and  aftivity. 

'^  O !  Sir/^  cried  Mrs.  Robfon,  weep- 
ing afrefli,  as  fhe  entered  the  Count's 
room,  "  O  !  Sir,  how  fhall  I  ever  repay 
all  your  goodnefs  ?  and  Mrs.  Watts ! 
good  foul  1  fhe  has  aQed  like  a  fifter 
to  me.  But  indeed,  indeed,  I  am  yet  the 
mofl  miferable  woman  that  lives.  I  have 
loft  my  deareft  child,  and  muft  drip  his 
poor  fifter  and  myfelf  to  bury  him.  That 
cruel  Dr.  Vincent,  though  he  might  have 
imagined  my  diftrefs,  fent  his  accompt  late 
laft  night,  faying  he  wanted  to  make  up  a 
large  bill,  and  he  v/iflied  I  would  let  him 

have 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  47 

have  all,  or  a  part  of  the  payment.  Hea- 
ven knows,  I  have  not  a  farthing  in  the 
houfe  :  but  I  will  fend  poor  little  Nanny- 
out  to  pawn  my  filver  fpoons ;  for,  alas! 
I  have  no  other  means  of  fatisfying  the 
cruel  man/* 

"  Rapacious  wretch!''  cried  Thad- 
deus,  rifmg  indignantly  from  his  chair, 
and  for  a  moment  forgetting  how  inca- 
pable he  was  to  afford  her  relief,  "  You 
fliall  not  be  indebted  one  inftant  to  his 
mercy,     /will  pay  him.'' 

The  words  had  paffed  his  lips :  he  could 
not  retract ;  though  conviftion  immediately 
followed,  that  he  had  not  the  means  :  and 
he  would  not  have  retracted,  even  fliould 
he-be  neceffitated  to  fell  all  that  he  pofleff- 
'  ed. 

Mrs.  Robfon  was  overwhelmed  by  this 
generous  promife,  which  indeed  faved  her 
from  ruin.  Had  her  httle  plate  been  fold, 
it  could  not  have  covered  one  half  of  Mr. 
Vincent's  demand  :  who,  to  do  him  juflice, 
would  as  foon  have  fwallowed  the  bitterefl: 
drug  in  his  fhop,  as  have  done  any 
thing  intentionally  to  caufe  the  dillrefs  that* 

he 
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he  had  occafioned.  But,  having  been  fo 
readily  paid  byThaddeus  for  his  own  illnefs ; 
and  obferving  his  great  care  and  affeftion 
for  the  deceafed  child,  he  did  not  doubt, 
that  rather  than  allow  Mrs.  Robfon  a  mi- 
nute's uneafinefs,  her  lodger  would  like- 
wife  defray  that  bill.  So  far  he  calculated 
right ;  but  he  had  not  fufficient  fagacity  to 
prognofticate,  that  in  getting  his  money 
this  way,  he  fliould  directly  lofe  the  refped 
of  Mrs,  Robfon  and  her  friend. 

The  child  was  to  be  buried  to-morrow  ; 
the  expences  of  which,  Thaddeus  forefaw 
that  he  mud  difcharge  alfo;  and  he  had 
engaged  to  pay  Mr.  Vincent  to-night.  He 
had  not  a  (hilling  in  his  purfe.  Over  and 
over,  he  contemplated  the  impradicability 
of  anfwering  thefe  debts;  yet  he  could  not 
for  an  inftant  repent  of  what  he  had  un- 
dertaken :  he  thought  he  was  amply  re- 
compenfed  for  bearing  fo  heavy  a  load,  in 
feeing  that  he  had  taken  it  off  the  worn- 
down  heart  of  another. 

Since  his  unmannerly  treatment  at  the 
printfeller's,  he  had  never  fufficiently  con- 
quered his  pride,  to  attempt  an  application 

to 


THADDEUS   OF    WARSAW.  49 

io  another.  Whence  he  had  no  profpeft 
now,  but  to  colleft  the  money  by  felling 
fomemore  things  to  the  pawnbroker^ — who 
had  behaved  at  lead  with  civility. 

For  this  purpofe,  he  took  his  fabre,  his 
piftols,  and  the  fated  brilliant  buttons 
which  he  had  brought  back  on  a  fimilar 
errand.  He  lifted  them  out  of  their  depofit 
with  lefs  reludtance  than  before.  They 
were  now  going  to  be  an  offering  of  grati- 
tude and  benevolence  ;  an  ad,  which  he 
knew  his  parents,  were  they  alive,  would 
warmly  approve  ;  and  he  felt,  that  the  end 
fanftified  the  means. 

It  was  about  half  after  fix  in  the  evening, 
when  he  prepared  himfelf  for  his  talk. 
Whether  it  be  congenial  with  melancholy 
to  feek  the  gloom,  or  whether  the  Count 
found  himfelf  lefs  obferved  under  the 
fhades'of  night,  is  nor  evident;  butfince  his 
exile,  he  preferred  the  dufk  to  any  other 
part  of  the  day. 

Before  he  went  out,  he  afked  Mrs.  Rob- 
fon  for  Mr.  Vincent's  bill.     Almoft  fink- 
ing with  obligation  and  fliame,  fhe  put  It 
into    his   hand,  and  he    left   the   houfe. 
VOL.  II.  D      .  When 
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When  he  approached  a  lighted  lamp,  he 
opened  the  |3aper  to  fee  the  amount ;  and 
finding  it  wias  near  two  pounds,  he  haften- 
€d  forwards  to  the  pawnbroker's. 

The  man  was  in  the  (hop  alone.  Thad- 
deus  thought  himfelf  fortunate ;  and  after 
fubduing  a  few  qualms,  immediately  en- 
tered the  door.  The  moment  he  laid  his 
fword  and  piftols  on  the  counter,  and  de- 
clared his  wi(h,  the  man,  even  through  the 
difguife  of  a  large  coat  and  a  flouched  hat, 
recoUefted  him.  This  honed  money-lender 
carried  fentiments  in  his  breaft  above  his 
occupation.  He  did  not  feel  for  all  the 
people  that  prefented  themfelves  before  him, 
becaufe  many  bore  about  them  too  evident 
tokens  of  the  exceffes  which  brought  them 
to  his  fhop;  but  there  was  fomething  in 
the  figure  and  manner  of  the  Count  Sobi- 
elki,  that  flruck  him  at  fir  ft  fight ;  and  by 
keeping  its  ftation  in  his  thoughts,  had  ex- 
cited fo  much  intereft  in  his  mind,  that  he 
felt  a  fenfation  of  pleafure  when  he  dif- 
cerned  the  noble  foreigner,  in  the  perfon 
before  him. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Burnet  (for  fo  this  money-lender 
was  called)  afced  him  what  he  demanded 
for  the  arms. 

"  I  want,  perhaps  more  than  you  would 
give.  But  I  have  fomething  elfe  here," 
laying  down  the  diamonds :  '^  I  want 
eight  guineas.*' 

Mr.  Burnet  looked  at  them,  and  then 
at  their  owner,  hefitated,  and  then  fpoke» 

*^  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir ;  I  hope  I 
fhall  not  offend  you,  but  thefe  things  ap- 
pear to  have  a  value  annexed  to  them,  in- 
dependant  of  their  price — they  are  inlaid 
with  crefts  and  cyphers  !** 

The  blood  fluftied  over  the  cheeks  of  the 
Count.  He  had  forgotten  this  circumftance; 
unable  to  anfwer,  he  waited  to  hear  what 
the  man  would  fay. 

"  I  repeat.  Sir,  I  mean  not  to  offend,  but 
you  appear  a  flranger  to  thefc  tranfaftions. 
I  only  wifh  to   fuggeft,  that  in  cafe  you . 
Ihould  ever  like  to  re-poffefs  thefe  things, 
had  you  not  better  pledge  them  ?'* 

"  How  ?"  afced  Thaddeus,  irrefolutely, 
and  not  knowing  what  to  think  of  the 
man's  manner. 

B  2  At 
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At  that  iiiftant  fome  other  people  came 
into  the  (hop ;  and  Mr,  Burnet  gathering 
up  the  diamonds  and  the  arms  in  his 
hands,  faid,  *'  If  you  do  not  objeft,  Sir, 
we  will  fettle  this  bufinefs  in  my  back 
parlour  ?** 

The  delicacy  of  this  behaviour,  penetrat- 
ed the  mind  of  Thaddeus;  and  without 
further  demurring,  he  followed  him  into  a 
room.  As  Mr.  Burnet  offered  his  gueft  a 
a  chair,  the  Count  fpontaneoufly  took  off 
his  hat,  and  laid  it  on  the  table.  Burnet 
contemplated  the  faddened  dignity  of  his 
countenance,  with  renewed  intereft  and 
refpefl: ;  and  entreating  him  to  be  feated, 
renewed  the  converfation. 

*^  I  fee,  Sir,  that  you  do  not  underrtand 
the  meaning  of  pledging,  or  pawning,  for 
It  is  one  and  the  fame  thing  :  but  I  will 
explain  it  in  two  words.  If  you  leave 
thefe  things  with  me,  I  will  give  you  a 
paper  in  acknowledgement,  and  lend  on 
them  the  eight  guineas  you  requeft;  which, 
when  you  return  to  me  again,  with  a  dated 
intereft^  you  fhall  have  your  depofit  in  ex- 
change.** 

Sobiefki 
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Sobiefki  received  this  offer  with  pleafure 
and  thanks.  He  had  entertained  no  idea 
of  any  thing  more  being  meant  by  the  trade 
of  pawnbroker,  than  a  man  who  bought 
what  others  wifhed  to  fell. 

'^  Then,  Sir,'^  continued  Burnet,  open- 
ing an-  efcrutoire,  "  I  will  give  you  the 
money,  and  write  the  paper  I  fpoke  of." 

As  he  put  his  hand  to  a  drawer,  he  heard 
voices  in  an  adjoining  paffage;  andinftantly 
fliutting  up  the  defk,  caught  up  the  things 
on  the  table,  threw  them  behind  a  curtain, 
and  haftily  taking  the  Count  bj  the  hand, 
"  My  dear  Sir,"  cried  he,  "  do  oblige  me 
and  ftep  into  that  clofet !  you  will  find  a 
chair.  A  perfon  is  coming,  whom  1  will 
difpatch  in  a  few  feconds." 

Thaddeus,  rather  furprifcd  at  fuch 
hurry,  did  as  he  was  defired  j  and  the 
door  was  clofed  on  him,  jufl  as  the  par- 
lour door  opened.  Being  aware,  from, 
the  concealing  him,  that  the  vifitor  came 
on  fecret  bufinefs,  he  found  his  fituation 
not  a  little  awkward.  Seated  behind  a 
curtained  window,  which  the  lights  in 
the  room  made  tranfparent,  he  could 
D  3  not 
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not  avoid  feeing,  as  well  as  hearing  every 
thing  that  paffed. 

"  My  dear  Mr.  Burnet/*  cried  an  ele- 
gant  young  creature,  who  ran  into  the 
apartment,  **  pofitively  without  your  af- 
fiftance  I  fhall  be  undone/* 

"  Any  thing  in  my  power,  Madam,'^ 
returned  Mr.  Burnet,  in  a  diftant,  refpeft- 
ful  voice ;  "  will  your  ladyfhip  fit  down  ?'^ 

*'  Yes ;  give  me  a  chair :  I  am  half 
dead  with  diftraftion.  Mr.  Burnet,  I 
itiuft  have  another  hundred  upon  thofe 
jewels/' 

"  Indeed,  my  lady,  it  is  not  in  my 
power ;  you  have  already  had  twelve  hun- 
dred, and  upon  my  honour  that  is  a  hun- 
dred and  fifty  more  than  I  ought.** 

"  Pugh,  who  minds  the  honour  of  a 
pawnbroker  !**  cried  the  lady,  laughing; 
*^  you  know  very  well  you  live  by  cheat- 
ing- 

"  Well,  Ma'am,"  returned  he,  with  a 
good  natured  fmile,  *^  as  your  ladyfhip 
pleafes.*' 

"  Then  I  pleafe  that  you  let  me  have 
another  hundred.     Why  man,  you  know 

you 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  55 

you  lent  Mrs.  Hinchinbroke  two  thoufand 
upon  a  cafe  of  diamonds  not  a  quarter  fa 
many  as  mine." 

"  But  confider.  Madam,  Mrs.  Hinchin- 
broke's  were  of  the  beft  water.*' 

"  Pofitively,  Mr.Burdet/*  exclaimed  her 
ladyfhipjpurpofely  mifcalling  hisname,  *^not 
better  than  mine.  The  king  of  Sardinia 
gave  them  to  Sir  Charles  when  he  knight- 
ed him.  I  know  mine  are  the  beft,  and  I 
muft  have  another  hundred.  Upon  my 
foul,  my  feryants  have  not  had  a  guinea  of 
their  board  wages  thefe  four  months,  and 
they  tell  me  they  are  ftarvingl  Come, 
make  hafte,  Mr.  Burnet ;  you  cannot  ex- 
pedl  me  to  ftay  here  all  night.'* 

"  Indeed,  my  lady,  I  cannot/' 

*^  Heavens,  what  a  brute  of  a  man  you 
are  !  There,'*  cried  flie,  taking  a  ftring  of 
pearls  from  her  neck,  and  throwing  it  on 
the  table  ;  "  lend  me  fome  of  your  trum- 
pery out  of  your  fliop,  for  I  am  going  im- 
mediately from  hence  to  take  up  the  Mifs^ 
Dundas's  to  the  play  ;  and  fo  give  me 
the  hundred  on  that,  and  let  me  go." 

'^  This  is  not  worth  a  hundred.'* 

D  4  "  What 
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"  What  a  teizing  man  you  are  V  cried 
her  ladyfliip  angrily.  «  Well,  let  me  have 
the  money  now,  and  I  will  fend  you  the 
bracelets  that  belong  to  the  necklace  to- 
morrow/' 

"  Upon  thofe  conditions,  I  will  give  your 
ladyfhip  another  hundred." 

"  O,  do ;  you  are  the  verieft  mifer  I 
ever  met  with.  You  are  worfe  than  Shy- 
lock,  or — Good  lord!  what  is  this?"  ex- 
claimed fhe,  interrupting  herfelf,  and  taking 
up  the  draught  he  had  laid  before  her  j 
*'  And  have  you  the  confcience  to  think, 
Mr,  Pawnbroker,  that  /  will  offer  this  at  " 
your  banker's?  that  I  willexpofe  myfelf  fo 
far?  No, no;  take  it  back, and  give  me  gold. 
Come,  difpatch  !  elfe  I  cannot  go  to  the 
play.  Look,  there  is  my  purfe/'  added 
fhe,  fhewing  it,   "  make  hafteand  fill  it." 

After  fatisfying  her  demands,  Mr.  Bur- 
net handed  her  ladyfhip  out  the  way  fhe 
came  in,  which  was  by  a  private  paffage  ; 
and  having  feated  her  in  her  carriage,  made   . 
his  bow. 

Meanwhile,  the  Count  Sobiefki,  wrap* 
ped  in  aftonifhment  at  the  profligacy  which 

the 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW,  5*/ 

the  fcene  he  had  witneffed  implied,  re- 
mained in  his  concealment,  till  the  pawn- 
broker returned  and  opened  the  clofet 
door. 

'^  Sir,"  faid  he,  colouring,  "  you  have, 
undefignedly  on  your  part,  been  privy  to 
a  very  delicate  aiFair ;  but  my  credit,  Sir,, 
and  your  honour — " 

"  Shall  both  be  facred,"  replied  the 
Count,  anxious  to  relieve  the  poor  man 
from  the  perplexity  in  which  he  feemed  to 
think  himfelf  involved,  and  therefore  for- 
bearing to  exprefs  any  furprize.  But  Bur- 
net perceived  it  in  his  look ;  and  before  he 
proceeded  to  fulfil  his  engagement  with 
him,  ftepped  halfway  to  the  efcrutoire,  and 
refumed. 

''  You  appear  amazed.  Sir,  at  what  you 
have  feen.  And  if  I  am  not  miftaken,  you 
are  from  abroad.'* 

'^  Indeed  I  am  amazed,'*  replied  So- 
bielki ;  ''  and  I  am  from  a  country  where 
the  flighteft  fufpicion  of  a  tranfadion  fuch 
as  this,  would  brand  the  woman  with  in- 
famy.'* 

D  5  "  And 
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"  And  fo  It  ought,"  anfwered  Burnet: 
"  though  by  that  fentiment  I  fpeak  againft 
tny  own  intereft;  for  it  is  by  fuch  ladies  as 
Lady  Villiers  that  we  make  our  money. 
Now,  Sir,*'  continued  he,  drawing  nearer 
to  the  table,  "  perhaps,  after  what  you 
have  juft  beheld,  you  will  not  hefitate  to 
credit  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you. 
i  have  now  in  my  hands  the  jewels  of  one 
dutchefs,  three  counteffes,  and  women  of 
fafhion  without  number.  When  they  have 
an  ill  run  at  play,  they  apply  to  me  in 
their  exigencies ;  firft,  by  bringing  their 
diamonds  here,  when  their  hufbands  fup- 
pofe  them  at  their  bankers*,  or  in  their 
own  houfe ;  and  as  their  occafions  require, 
on  this  depofit  I  lend  them  money  ;  for 
which  they  make  me  a  handfome  prefent 
when  they  are  releafed/' 

"  Gracious  Heaven !"  exclaimed  Thad- 
deus,  "  what  a  degrading  fyftem  of  de- 
ceit muft  be  the  whole  lives  of  thefe  wo- 
men!" 

**  It  is  very  lamentable/'  returned  Bur- 
net, "  but  fo  it  is.    And  they  continue  to 

manage 


THADDEl/S   OF    WARSAW,  59 

manage  matters  very  cleverly.  By  giving 
me  their  note  or  word  of  honour  (for  if 
thefe  ladies  are  not  honourable  with  me,  I 
have  their  reputations  fo  much  in  my 
power,  that  I  could  deftroy  them  at  once. 
therefore  I  hold  them  in  awe ;  and  what- 
ever be  their  characters,  I  have  no  fears  on^ 
that  head),  I  allow  them  to  have  the 
jewels  out  for  the  birth-days,  and  re- 
ceive them  again  when  their  exhibition  is 
over.  As  a  compenfation  for  thefe  little 
indulgences,  I  generally  have  additions 
to  the  prefent  at  the  end.'* 

Thaddeus  could-  hardly  believe  fuch  a 
hiftory  of  thofe  women,  whom  travellers 
mentioned,  as  not  only  the  moft  lovely, 
but  the  moft  amiable  creatures  in  the 
world. 

"Surely,  Mr.  Burnet,"  cried  he,  "  thefe 
women  muft  defpife  each  other  ;  and  be«- 
eome  contemptible  even-  to  our  fex?'* 

''  O,  no,"  rejoined  the  pawnbroker ; 
"  they  feldom  truft  each  other  in  thefe 
affairs.  All  my  fair  cuftomers  are  not  fo 
filly  as  that  pretty  little  lady  who  jufl:  now 
left  us.  She,  and  another  woman  of 
D  6  quality 
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quality,  have  made  each  other  confidants 
ID  this  bufinefs.  And  Lord  have  mercy 
upon  me  when  they  come  together !  They 
are  as  ravenous  of  my  money  as  If  it  had 
no  other  ufe  than  to  fupply  them.  As  to 
their  hufbands,  brothers,  and  fathers,  they 
are  ufually  the  laft  people  who  fufped  or 
hearofthefe  matters.  Their  applications, 
when  they  run  out,  are  made  to  Jews  and 
prefefled  ufurcrs,  a  race  completely  out  of 
our  line/' 

*'  But,  are  all  Englifli  women  of  quality 
of  this  difgraceful  ftamp  ?'' 

**  No,  Heaven  forbid  !"  cried  Burnet ; 
**  if  thefe  fpendthrift  madams  were  not 
held  in  awe  by  their  dread  of  fuperior  cha- 
rafters,  we  fhould  have  no  dependence 
whatever  on  their  promifes.  O,  no ; 
there  are  ladies  about  court,  whofe  virtues 
are  as  eminent  as  their  rank :  women, 
whofe  aftions  might  all  be  performed  in 
mid-day,  before  the  world  ^  and  them,  I 
never  fee  within  my  doors/' 

*'  Well,  Mr,  Burnet,"  rejoined  Thad- 
deus,  fmiling,  '*  I  am  glad  to  hear  that. 
Yet  1  cannot  forget  the  unexpected  view  of 

the 
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the  fo  famous  Britifh  fair,  which  this  night 
has  offered  to  my  eyes.     It  is  ftrange  !** 

"  It  is  very  bad,  indeed,  Sir/'  returned 
the  man,  giving  him  the  money  and  the 
paper  that  he  had  been  preparing ;  "  but 
if  you  fliould  have  occafion  to  call  again 
upon  me,  perhaps  you  may  be  aftonifhed 
ftill  farther." 

The  Count  bowed ;  and  thanking  him 
for  his  kindnefs,  wiftied  him  a  good  even- 
ing and  left  the  fhop. 

It  was  about  feven  o'clock  when  Thad- 
deus  arrived  at  the  apothecary's.  Mr. 
Vincent  v^^as  from  home.  To  fay  the 
truth,  he  had  purpofely  gone  out  of  the 
way.  For  though  he  did  not  hefitate  to 
commit  a  fhabby  aftion,  he  had  not  courage 
to  face  its  confequence ;  and,  to  avoid  the 
piobable  remonftrances  of  Mrs.  Robfon, 
he  had  commiffioned  his  affiftant  to  receive 
the  amount  of  the  bill.  The  Count,  with- 
out making  an  obfervation,  having  paid 
the  man,  was  returning  homeward,  along 
Duke's-ftreet  and  the  Piazzas  of  Drury- 
lane  Theatre,  when  the  crowd  that  was 

preffing, 
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prefling  round  the  doors,  conftrained  him 
to  flop. 

After  two  or  three  inefFedual  attempts 
to  get  through  the  buftle  without  throw- 
ing himfelf  into  the  midft  of  the  fplendid 
groupes,  that  were  palling  from  their  car* 
riages  to  the  doors,  he  retreated  a  little 
behind  the  mob,  at  the  moment  when  a 
chariot  drew  up,  and  a  gentleman  ftepping 
out  with  two  ladies,  darted  with  them  into 
the  houfe.  One  glance  was  fufficient  for 
the  Count,  who  recognized  his  friend  Pem- 
broke Somerfet,  in  high  drefs,  gay,  and 
laughing.  The  heart  of  Thaddeus  fprang 
to  him  at  the  fight ;  and  forgetting  his  ne- 
gleft  and  his  own  misfortunes,  he  ejacu- 
lated, 

"  Somerfet  r 

Trembling  with  eagernefs  and  pleafure, 
he  prefled  through  the  crowd,  and  entered 
the  paffage,  at  the  inftant  the  green  door 
Ihut  in  upon  his  friend. 

The  difappointment  was  dreadful.  To 
be  fo  near  Somerfet  and  to  lofe  him,  was 
more  than  he  could  fuftain.    His  bounding 

heart 
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heart  recoiled  ;  and  the  chill  of  defpair  run- 
ning through  his  veins,  turned  him  almofi: 
faint.  Leaning  againfl:  the  door,  he  took 
his  hat  off  to  give  himfelf  a  little  air.  He 
had  fcarcely  ftood  a  minute  in  this  fitua- 
tion,  revolving  whether  he  fhould  follow 
his  friend  into  the  houfe  or  wait  till  he 
came  out  again,  when  a  gentleman  begged 
him  to  make  way  for  a  party  of  ladles  that 
were  entering.  Thaddeus  moved  on  one 
fide  ;  but  the  opening  of  the  green  door 
carting  a  (Irong  light,  both  on  his  face  and 
the  groupe  behind,  his  eyes  and  thofe  of  the 
impertinent  inquifitor  of  the  Hummums 
met  each  other. 

Whether  the  man  were  confcious  that 
he  deferved  chaftifement  for  his  former 
infolence,  and  dreaded  to  meet  it  now, 
cannot  be  explained  ;  but  he  turned  pale 
and  fhuffled  by  Thaddeus,  as,  if  he  were 
fearful  to  truft  himfelf  a  fecond  time  with- 
in reach  of  his  grafp.  For  the  Count,  he 
was  too  deeply  interefted  in  his  own  purfuit, 
to  wafte  one  furmife  about  him. 


$4     .         THADDEUS    CF    WARSAW. 

He  continued  to  ponder  on  the  fudden 
and  unexpeded  fight  of  Pembroke  Somer- 
fet,  which  had  conjured  up  ten  thoufand 
fond  and  diftreffing  recolleftions;  and  with 
impatient  anxiety  determining  to  watch  till 
the  performance  was  over,  he  thought  of 
enquiring  his  friend's  addrefs  of  the  fer- 
vants;  but  on  looking  round  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  perceived  that  the  chariot  had  driven 
away. 

Thus  foiled,  he  returned  to  his  port  near 
the  green  door;  where  he  foon  faw  it  open- 
ed feveral  times  by  footmen  paffing  and 
repafling.  Judging  that  the  chamber 
within  might  be  a  lobby,  in  which  he  would- 
be  lefs  likely  to  mifs  his  objeft,  he  entered 
with  the  next  perfon  that  approached  y 
and  feeing  feats  along  the  fides  of  the 
place,  he  fat  down  on  the  one  neareft  to 
the  flairs. 

His  firft  idea  was  to  proceed  into  the 
play-houfe.  But  on  reflection,  he  con- 
fidered  the  little  chance  of  finding  any  in- 
dividual in  fo  vaft  a  building,  as  not  equai 
to  the  expence  he  Ihould  incur,     Befides, 

from. 


THADDKUS    OF    WARSAW.  65 

from  the  drefs  of  the  gentlemen  who  en- 
tered thie  box  door,  he  was  fenfible  that  a 
great  coat  and  round  hat  v/ere  not  admit 
fible. 

Having  remained  near  an  hour,  with 
his  eyes  invariably  fixed  on  the  flairs ; 
he  obferved  that  fame  curious  .perfon  who 
had  paflfed  almoft  direftly  after  his  friend, 
came  down  the  fteps  and  walk  out  of  the 
door.  In  two  minutes  he  was  returning 
again  with  a  fmirking  countenance,  and 
alert  fleps;  when  his  eyes  accidentally  falling 
on  the  Count,  (who  fat  with  his  arms  fold- 
ed and  himfelf  almofl  hidden  by  his  hat 
and  the  fhadow  of  the  wall,)  he  appear- 
ed to  fauher  in  his  walk  ;  and  flretching 
out  his  neck  towards  him,  the  gay  grin 
left  his  features;  and  exclaiming  in  an  im- 
patient voice,  "  Confound  him !"  he 
haftened  once  more  into  the  houfe. 

This  rencontre  with  his  Hummums  ac- 
quaintance, afFeded  Thaddeus  as  flightly 
as  the  former  ;  and  without  even  annexing 
a  thought  to  his  figure,  as  it  flitted  by  him, 
he  remained,  watching  the  pafTagc  till  half 
after  eleven.  At  which  hour  the  doors  being 

thrown 


66  TMADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

thrown  open,  the  company  began  to  pour 
forth. 

The  Count's  hopes  were  again  on  his 
lips,  and  in  his  eyes.  V\/"ith  the  firft  party 
that  came  down  the  fleps,  he  immediately 
rofe ;  and  planting  himfelf  elofe  to  the 
bottom  flair,  drew  his  hat  over  his  face, 
and  narrowly  examined  each  groupe  as  it 
defcended.  Every  frefli  fet  that  he  heard 
approach,  made  his  breaft  palpitate.  How 
often  did  his  heart  rife  and  fall  during  the 
long  fucceflion  which  continued  moving 
for  near  half  an  hour  ! 

By  twelve,  the  houfe  was  completely 
cleared.  He  faw  the  middle  door  locked  ; 
and  motionlefs  with  difappointment,  did 
not  attempt  to  ftir,  till  the  man  who  held 
the  keys  told  him  to  go,  as  he  was  about 
to  faften  the  other  doors. 

This  roufed  Thaddeus.  And  as  he  was 
preparing  to  obey,  he  afked  the  man  if 
there  were  any  other  paffage  from  the 
boxes. 

"  Yes/'  cried  he,  "  there  is  one  that 
goes  into  Drury-lane/' 

«  Tlien 
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**  Then,  by  that  I  have  loft  him  !"  was 
the  reply  which  he  made  to  himfelf.  And 
returning  homewards,  he  arrived  there  a 
few  minutes  after  twelve. 
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CHAP.   IIL 

o-^HADDEus  awoke  in  the  morning  with 
his  heart  full  of  the  laft  night's  ren- 
contre.  One  moment,  he  regretted  that 
he  had  not  been  feen  by  his  friend  ;  and  in 
the  next,  when  he  furveyed  his  altered 
ftate,  was  almoft  reconciled  to  the  difap- 
pointment :  then  reproaching  himfelf  for  a 
pride  fo  unbecoming  his  principles  and  dif- 
honourable  to  friendfliip,  he  alked.  If  he 
were  in  Somerfet's  place  and  Somerfet  in 
his,  whether  he  could  ever  pardon  that  mo- 
rof«  delicacy,  which  would  prevent  the 
knowledge  of  his  friend's  misfortunes  and 
arrival  in  the  fame  kingdom  ? 

Thefe  reflections  foon  perfuaded  his  judg- 
ment to  what  he  was  fo  much  inclined,  de- 
termining him  to  enquire  Pembroke's  ad- 
drefs  of  every  one  likely  to  know  a  man  of 
Sir  Robert  Somerfet's  confequenccj  and 
then  to  venture  a  letter. 

In 
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In  the  midfl:  of  thefe  meditations,  the 
door  opened,  and  Mrs.  Robfon  appeared 
before  hfm  drowned  in  tears. 

"  My  dear,  dear  Sir  !^'  cried  flie,  ^'  my 
William  is  going  ;  I  have  jufl  taken  my  lad 
look  of  its  fweet  face.  Will  you  go  down, 
and  fay  farewell  to  the  poor  child  you  loved 
fo  dearly  ?*' 

^'  No,  my  good  madam  ;**  returned 
Thaddeus,  his  flraying  thoughts  at  once 
gathering  round  this  fad  center,  "  I  will 
rather  retain  you  here  until  the  melancholy 
tafk  be  entirely  accomplifhed/* 

With  a  gentle  violence  he  forced  her 
upon  a  feat,  and  in  filence  fupported  her 
head  on  his  fide,  agalnft  which  (he  uncon- 
fcioufly  leaned  and  wept.  He  liftened  with 
a  painful  melancholy  to  the  removal  of  the 
cofEn ;  and  at  the  clofing  of  the  ftreet-door, 
which  for  ever  fhut  the  little  William  from 
that  houfe  in  which  he  had  been  the  fource 
of  pleafure.  A  tear  trickled  down  the  cheek 
of  Thaddeus,  and  the  groans  of  the  poor 
grandmother  were  audible. 

The  Count,  incapable  of  fpeaking, 
fqueezed  her  hand  in  his, 

«0, 
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"  O,  Mr.  Conftantine  T'  cried  fhe,  "  fee 
how  my  fupports,  one  after  the  other,  are 
taken  from  me  !  fir  ft  my  fon,  and  now  his 
infant !  To  what  (hall  I  be  at  laft  reduced  ?'' 

**  You  have  ftill,  my  good  Mrs.  Robfon, 
a  friend  in  heaven,  that  will  fupply  the 
place  of  all  that  you  have  loft  on  earth/* 

"  True,  dear  Sir ;  I  am  a  wicked  crea- 
ture to  fpeak  as  I  have  done :  but  it  is  hard 
to  fuffer;  it  is  hard  to  lofe  all  we  loved  in 
the  world  !*' 

"  It  is,'*  returned  the  Count,  greatly 
affedted  at  her  grief.  *'  But  you  are  not 
yet  deprived  of  all ;  you  have  a  grand- 
daughter/' 

"  Ah,  poor  little  thing!  what  will  be- 
come of  h^r  when  I  die  ?  I  ufed  often  to 
think  what  a  precious  brother  my  darling 
William  would  have  proved  to  his  fifter, 
when  I  (hould  be  no  more/* 

This  additional  diftrefs  which  her  fancy 
had  conjured  up,  augmented  the  afflidion 
of  the  good  old  woman.  And  Thaddeus, 
looking  on  her  with  his  compaffionatc 
foul  beaming  in  his  eyes,  exclaimed, 

«  Mrs. 
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^'  Mrs.  Robfon,  tne  fame  almighty  being 
that  proteded  me,  the  laft  of  my  family, 
will  proteft  the  orphan  offspring  of  fo  ex- 
cellent a  woman  as  yourfclf.'* 

Mrs.  Robfon  lifted  her  head  for  a  mo- 
ment. She  had  never  before  heard  him 
utter  a  fentence  of  his  own  hiilory;  and 
what  he  had  now  let  drop,  added  to  the  ten- 
der folemnity  of  his  manner,  for  an  inftant 
arrefted  her  attention. — He  went  on. 

"  In  me,  you  fee  a  man,  who  within  the 
ftiort  fpace  of  three  months,  has  loft  a 
grandfather  that  loved  him  as  fondly  as  you 
did  your  William  ;  a  mother,  whom  he 
faw  expire  before  him,  and  whofe  facred 
remains  he  was  forced  to  leave  in  the 
hands  of  her  murderers  !  Yes,  Mrs.  Rob- 
fon, I  have  neither  parents  nor  a  home.  / 
was  a  fir  anger  ^  and  you  took  rae  in;  and 
heaven  will  reward  your  family  in  kind. 
At  leaft  I  promife  that,  whilft  I  live,  what- 
ever be  my  fate,  fhould  you  be  called 
hence,  I  will  proteft  your  grand-daughter 
with  a  brother's  affeSion.'* 

"  May  heaven  in  its  mercy  blefs  you  !** 

cried  Mrs.  Robfon,  dropping  on  her  knees. 

7  Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  raifed  her  with  gufliing  eyes; 
and  having  replaced  her  in  a  feat,  left  the 
room  for  a  few  minutes  to  recover  himfelf. 

In  the  evening,  Mrs.  Watts,  according 
to  the  Count's  defire,  called  with  an  efti- 
mate  of  the  expences  attending  the  child^s 
interment.  Fees  and  every  thing  coUefted, 
the  demand  on  his  benevolence  was  fix 
pounds.  The  fum  proved  rather  more  than 
he  had  expefted,  but  he  paid  it  without  a 
a  demur ;  leaving  himfelf  only  a  few  fliil- 
lings. 

He  confidered  what  he  had  done  as  the 
fulfilment  of  a  duty  fo  indifpenfible,  that  it 
muft  have  been  accomplifhed  even  by  the 
facrifice  of  his  uttermoft  farthing.  Grati- 
tude and  diftrefs  held  claims  upon  him 
which  he  would  never  allow  his  neceffities 
in  the  fmalleft  inftance  to  tranfgrefs.  All 
gifts  of  mere  generofity  were  beyond  his 
power,  and  confequently  in  a  fhort  time 
beyond  his  wifli ;  but  to  the  cry  of  want 
and  wretchednefs,  his  hand  and  heart  were 
ever  open.  Often  has  he  in  the  ftreet 
given  away  to  aftarving  child,  that  pittance 
which  was  to  purchafe  his  own  hard  meal ; 

and 
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and  never  felt  fuch  neglecl  of  hlmfelf 
a  privation.  To  have  turned  his  eyes  and 
ears  from  the  little  mendicant,  would  have 
been  the  hardeft  ftruggle  ;  and  the  remem- 
brance of  fuch  inhumanity  would  have 
haunted  him  to  his  pillow.  This  being  the 
natural  difpofition  of  the  Count  Sobiefki, 
it  had  been  fo  foftered  and  directed  by  the 
venerable  Palatine,  that  he  now  found  it 
more  difficult  to  bear  calamity  when  view- 
ing another's  poverty,  whom  he  could  not 
relieve,  than  when  penury  aflailed  himfelf 
in  all  its  fhapes  of  defolation. 

Towards  night  the  idea  of  Somerfet, 
again  prefented  itfelf.  When  he  fell  afleep, 
his  dreams  repeated  the  fcene  at  the  play- 
houfe;  again  he  faw  him,  and  again  he 
eluded  his  grafp. 

His  waking  thoughts  were  not  lefs  true 
to  their  objefl: ;  and  the  next  morning  he 
went  to  a.coffee-houfe  in  the  lane,  where 
he  called  for  breakfaft,  and  inquired  of  the 
mafter  if  he  knew  any  thing  of  Sir  Ro- 
bert Somerfet.  The  queftion  was  no  fooner 
afked  than  it  was  anfwered  to  his  fatisfac- 
tion.     The  Court  Guide  was  examined, 

VOL.  II.  E  and 
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and  he  found   this    addrefs,   '  Sir  Robert 
Somerfet^  Bart.  Grofuenor  Square^ — Somer- 

fet  Cajile  L—Jhire^ ^Dcerhurji  C 

Jhire,' 

Gladdened  by  the  difcovery,  Thaddeus 
haftened  home;  and  unwilling  to  affeft  the 
feelings  of  his  friend  by  a  fudden  appear- 
ance, with  an  overflowing  heart  wrote  the 
following  letter. 

"  To  Pembroke  Somerfet,  Efq.  Grof. 
yenor  Square. 

•"  Dear  Somerfet ! 

"  Will  the  name  af  the  bottom  of  thiSv 
paper  furprife  you  ?  Will  it  give  you  plea- 
fure  ?  I  cannot  fuffer  myfelf  to  retain  a 
doubt,  although  you  have  by  the  filence  of 
two  years  almofl:  convinced  me  that  I  am 
forgotten.  In  truth,  Somerfet,  I  had  re- 
folved  never  to  obtrude  myfelf  and  my 
misfortunes  on  your  knowledge,  until  laft 
Wednefday  night,  when  I  faw  you  going 
into  Drury  lane  Theatre ;  the  fight  of  you 
quelled  all  my  refentment,  and  I  called  after 
you,  but  you  did  not  hear.  Pardon  me, 
my  dear  friend,  that  I  fpeak  of  refentment. 
It  is  a  hard  lelfon  to  learn,  that  of  being 

refigned 
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refigned  to  the  forgetfulnefs  of  them  we 
love. 

"  Notwithftanding  that  I  loft  my  pocket- 
book  with  your  direftion,  in  a  fkirmifli 
foon  after  your  departure,  I  have  written 
to  you  frequently  at  a  veniure  j  and  yet, 
though  you  knew  in  what  fpot  in  Poland 
you  left  Thaddeus  and  his  family,  I  have 
never  heard  of  you  fince  the  day  of  our  re- 
paration. Yet,  you  muft  have  fome  good 
reafon  for  your  filence ;  at  leaft  I  will  hope 
fo, — and  let  me  beg  that  I  may  either  hear 
from  you  or  fee  you  direftly  you  receive 
this. 

*'  Doubtlefs,  public  report  has  afforded 
you  fome  information  relative  to  the  de- 
ftruftion  of  my  ever-beloved  country  !  I 
bear  its  fate  on  myfelf.  You  will  find  me 
in  a  poor  lodging  at  the  bottom  of  St. 
Martin's  Lane.  You  will  find  me  changed 
in  every  thing.  The  firft  horrors  of  grief 
have  fubfided,  and  my  deareft  confolation 
rifes  in  the  mldft  of  my  afiliftion,  out  of 
what  was  its  bittereft  caufe :  I  thank 
heaven,  that  my  revered  grandfather  and 
mother  were  taken  from  a  confummation 
£  2  of 
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of  ills,  that  would  have  reduced  them  to  a 
mifery  which  I  am  content  to  endure 
alone. 

*'  Come  to  me,  dear  Somerset.  To  look 
on  you,  to  prefs  you  to  my  heart,  will  be 
a  happinefs,  that  even  in  hope  makes  my 
heart  throb  with  pleafure. 

'^  I  will  remain  at  home  all  day  to-mor- 
row in  the  expectation  of  feeing  you ; 
TOiean  while  adieu,  niy  dear  Somerfet!  you 
.will  find,  at  No.  5,  St.  Martinis  Lane,  your 
very  afFeftionate 

''  Thaddeus  Conftantine  Sobiefki. 

*^  Friday  noon, 

^'  P.  S.   Inquire  for  me  by  tl  e  name  of 
Mr.  Conftantine.'' 

With  the  moft  delightful  emotions 
Thaddeus  fealed  this  letter,  and  gave  it  to 
Nanny,  with  orders  to  inquire  at  the  poft- 
office  when  he  might  expe£l  an  anfwer. 
The  child  returned  with  the  information 
that  it  would  reach  Grofvenor  Square  in 
.an  hour,  and  therefore  he  could  have  the 
reply  by  three  o^clock. 

Three  o^clock  arrived,  but  no  letter. 
Thaddeus  counted  the  hours  till  midnight, 

which 
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which  brought  him  nothing  but  diGippoint- 
ment.  The  whole  of  the  fucceeding  day- 
wore  away  in  the  fame  uncomfortable 
manner.  His  heart  boundc^d  at  every  llep 
that  founded  in  the  paffage,  and,  th:.  >'n-:j 
open  his  room  door,  he  liftened  to  evei  y, 
perfon  that  fpoke,  but  none  bore  any  re- 
femblance  to  the  voice  of  Somerfet. 

Night  again  flmt  in,  and  the  County, 
overcome  by  a  train  of  doubts,  in  which 
defpondence  had  now  the  greateft  fhare^ 
threw  himrelf  on  his  bed  unable  to  clofe 
his  eyes. 

Whatever  be  our  afiliaions,  not  one 
human  creature,  who  has  endured  misfor- 
tune, will  hefitate  to  aver,  that,  of  all  the 
tortures  incident  to  mortality,  there  are 
none  like  the  rackings  of  fufpence.  It  is 
the  hell  which  Milton  defcribes  with  fuch 
horrible  accuracy ;  in  its  hot  and  cold  re- 
gions the  anxious  foul  of  man  is  alternately 
toffed  from  the  ardours  of  hope,  to  the 
petrifying  rigours  of  doubt  and  dread. 
Men  who  have  not  been  fufpended  between 
confidence  and  fear,  in  the  faith  of  a  beloved 
friend,  are  ignorant  of  '  the  nerve  whence 
E  3  agonies 
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agonies  are  born*  It  is,  when  funk  in  for- 
row,  when  adverfity  loads  us  with  divers 
miferies,  and  our  wretchednefs  is  complete  ; 
it  is  then  we  feel,  that  though  life  is  brief, 
there  are  few  friendfliips  which  have 
ftrength  to  follow  it  to  the  end. 

Such  were  the  refleftions  of  the  Count 
Sobiefki,  when  he  arofe  in  the  morning 
from  his  fleeplefs  pillow.  The  idea  that 
the  letter  might  have  been  delayed,  af- 
forded him  a  faint  hope,  which  he  cherifhed 
all  day,  clinging  to  the  expeftation  of  feeing 
his  friend  before  funfet.  But  Somerfet  did 
not  appear;  and  Thaddeus,  obliged  to  feek 
an  excufe  for  his  abfence  in  the  fuppofition 
that  his  application  had  mifcarried,  rather 
than  haftily  abandon  himfelf  to  the  belief 
that  he  was  treated  with  cruelty  and  ingra- 
titude, determined  to  write  once  more,  and 
deliver  the  letter  himfelf  at  his  friend^s 
door.  Accordingly,  with  different  fcnfa- 
lions  from  thofe  with  which  he  had  ad- 
dreffed  him  a  few  days  before,  he  wrote 
thefe  lines. 

«To 
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"  To  Pembroke  Somerfet,  Efq. 

*'  If  he,  who  once  called  Thaddeus^ 
Sobiefkl  his  friend,  have  received  a  letter 
which  that  exile  addreffed  to  him  on  Friday 
laft,  this  note  will  meet  the  fame  neglect. 
But  if  this  be  the  firlt  intelligence  that  tel!s- 
Somerfet,  his  friend  is  in  town ;  though  rob- 
bed  of  all  that  he  pofleffed,  he  will  receive 
him  with  open  arms  at  his  humble  abode 
in  St.  Martin's  Lane. 

*^  Sunday  Evening,  No.  5,  St.  Martin's 
Lane.'' 

Thaddeus,  having  fealed  the  letter,  walk- 
ed out  in  fearch  of  Sir  Robert  Somerfet's^ 
habitation.  After  fome  inquiries  he  found 
out  Grofvenor  Square;  and,  notwithftand* 
ing  the  darknefs  of  the  night  was  direfted 
to  the  houfe  by  the  light  of  the  lamps  and 
the  luftres  that  (hone  through  the  opea 
windows.  He  hefitated  a  few  minutes  on 
the  pavement,  and  looked  up.  An  old 
gentleman  was  {landing  with  a  little  boy  at 
the  neareft  window.  Whilft  the  Count's 
eyes  were  fixed  on  thefe  two  figures,  he 
faw  Somerfet  himfelf  come  up  to  the  child 
E  4  and 
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and  lead  it  away  towards  a  groiipe  of 
ladies. 

Thaddeus  immediately  flew  to  the  door 
with  a  tremor  over  his  frame  which  com- 
municated itfelf  to  the  knocker,  for  he 
knocked  with  fuch  violence  that  the  door 
was  opened  in  an  inftant  by  half  a  dozen 
footmen  at  once.     He  fpoke  to  one, 

"  Is  Mr,  Pembroke  Somerfet  at  home  ?'* 

*•  Yes/'  replied  the  man,  fuppofmg  him 
to  be  a  vifitor,  and  making  way  for  him  to 
pafs. 

^'  I  do  not  want  to  fee  him  now,"  re- 
joined the  Count ;  **  only,  give  him  that 
letter  direftly,  for  it  is  of  confequence.*' 

'^  Certainly,  Sir,'^  replied  the  fervant ; 
and  Thaddeus  inflantly  withdrew. 

He  now  turned  homewards,  with  his 
mind  more  than  commonly  depreffed. 
There  was  a  fomething  in  the  whole  affair 
that  pierced  him  to  the  foul.  He  had  feen 
the  houfe  that  contained  the  man  he  mod 
warmly  loved,  but  he  had  not  been  admit- 
ted within  it.  He  could  not  forbear  recol- 
lecting, that  when  his  gaies  had  opened 
wide  as  his  heart  to  welcome  Pembroke 

Somerfet, 


TKABDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  8r 

Somerfet,  how  he  had  been  implored  by 
his  then  grateful  friend,  to  bring  the  Pala- 
tine and  the  Counteis  v/ith  their  retinue  to 
England,  where  his  father  would  be  proud 
to  entertain  them  as  the  prefervers  of  his 
fon.  How  different  did  he  find  the  reality, 
to  all  thefe  profeffions,  Inftead  of  feeing; 
the  doors  open  to  wejcoine  him,  he  had 
been  allowed  to  fland  like  a  beggar  on  the 
threfhold  ;  and  had  heard  them  fhut  againft 
him,  whilil  the  form  of  Somerfet  glided 
above  him,  even  as  the  lliadovv  of  his  buried 
joys. 

Thefe  difcomforting  retrofpeftions  on 
the  paft,  and  painful  meditations  on  the 
prefent, continued  to  occupy  his  mind;  till,, 
pafling  over  from  Picadilly  to  Coventry 
Street, he  perceived  awretchedlooking  nian^. 
almoft  bent  double,  accofling  a  party  of 
people  in  broken  French,  and  iir,ploring 
their  charity. 

The  voice,  and  the  accent  being  Scla- 
vonlan,  arrefted  the  ear  of  Thaddeus. 
Drawing  clofe  to  the  man  as  the  party  pro- 
ceeded without  taking  notice  of  his  appli- 
ii  5  cation. 
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cation,  he  haftily  afked,  "  are  you  a  Po- 
landerr 

"  Father  of  mercies  !'*  cried  the  beggar, 
catching  hold  of  his  hand,  •'  am  I  fo  blef- 
fed  !  have  I  at  laft  met  him  V'  and  burfling 
into  tears,  he  leaned  upon  the  arm  of  the 
Count,  who,  hardly  able  to  articulate  from 
furprife,  exclaimed,  "  dear,  worthy  But- 
zou  !  What  a  time  is  this  for  you  and  I  to 
meet !  But  come,  you  mufl:  go  home  with 
me/' 

*'  Willingly,  my  dear  lord,"  returned 
he ;  "  for  I  have  none.  I  have  begged  my 
way  from  Harwich  to  this  town ;  and  have 
already  fpent  two  difmal  nights  in  the 
ftreets/' 

*^  O  my  country  V^  cried  the  full  heart 
of  Thaddeus. 

"  Yes,'*  continued  the  poor  old  foldier, 
"  it  received  its  death-wound,  when  Kof- 
ciufzko  and  my  honoured  matter  fell/* 

Thaddeus  could  make  no  reply  j  but, 
fupporting  the  exhaufted  frame  of  his 
friend,  who  was  hardly  able  to  walk,  he 
gladly  defcried  his  own  door. 

The 
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The  widow  opened  it  the  moment  he 
knocked,  and,  feeing  fome  one  with  him^, 
was  retreating,  when  Thaddeus,  who  found 
from  the  filence  of  Butzou  and  his  increa- 
fiing  feeblenefs,  that  he  was  near  fainting,., 
begged  her  to  allow  him  to  take  his  com- 
panion into  her  kitchen.  She  inftanth; 
made  way  ;  and  whilfl:  the  Count  placed 
him  in  the  arm-chair  by  the  fire,  the  poor 
man  feemed  at  once  bereft  of  fenfation. 

'^  He  is  my  friend,  my  father  s  friend  !'* 
cried  Thaddeus,  looking  at  his  pale  and 
haggard  /ace,  with  a  llrange  wildnels  iu 
his  own  features,  *'  for  heaven's  fake  give 
me  fomething  to  reftore  him  !'* 

Mrs.  Robfon  in  difmay,  and  literalhr. 
having  nothing  better  ia  the  houfe,  gave 
him  a  glafs  of  water.. 

"  That  will  not  do  ;'*  exclaimed  he,  flill 
upholding  the  motionlefs  body  on  his  arm  ;. 
*' have  you  no  wine  ?^  nothing?.  He  is 
dying  for  want.^*' 

"  None,  Sir;  I  have  none-Z^aafweredflie, 
frightened  at  the  violence  of  his  manner  j, 
''  Run,  Nanny,  and  borrow  fome  of  Mrs* 
Watts.'' 

e6  «Doj'^ 
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"  Do/*  faid  Thaddeus ;  ^'  and  bring  me 
a  bottle  from  the  neareft  inn/*  As  he  fpoke, 
he  threw  her  the  only  half  guinea  he  pof- 
fefled,  and  added,  '^  fly,  for  he  may  die  in 
a  few  minutes/' 

The  child  flew  like  lightning  over  to  the 
Golden-crofs ;  and  brought  in  the  wine 
juft  as  Butzou  had  opened  his  eyes,  and 
was  gazing  at  Thaddeus  with  a  languid 
agony  that  p-erretrated  his  foul.  Mrs. 
Robfon  held  the  water  to  his  lips.  He 
fwallowed  a  little,  and  fcarcely  articulated, 
whilfl:  his  head  dropped  back  on  the  chair, 
"  I  am  perifhing  for  want  of  food.** 

Thaddeus  caught  the  bottle  from  Nanny, 
and  pouriag  fome  wine  into  a  glafs,  made 
him  drink  nearly  all.  This  draught  ap- 
peared to  revive  him.  He  raifed  himfelf 
up  in  his  feat,  and,  though  flill  panting  and 
fpeechlefs,  leaned  his  fwimming  head  upon 
the  bofom  of  his  friend,  who  knelt  by  his 
fide,  whilfl:  Mrs.  Robfon  was  preparing 
fome  toafl:ed  bread  and  mulled  wine. 

After  much  exertion  between  the  good 

landlady  and  the  Count,  they  fufficiently 

recovered  the  poor  invalid  to  lead  him  up 

1 2  flairs 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  85 

ftairs,  and  lay  him  on  the  bed.  The  natu- 
ral drowfinefs  attendant  on  debility,  aided 
by  the  fumes  of  the  wine,  threw  him  into 
an  immediate  and  deep  fleep. 

Thaddeus  feeing  him  at  reft,  thought  it 
proper  to  go  down  to  Mrs.  Robfon,  and 
by  a  partial  hiftory  of  his  friend,  fatisfy  her 
about  the  caufe  of  the  fcene  that  fhe  had 
juft  beheld.  He  found  the  good  woman 
furprifed  and  concerned,  but  no  way  dif- 
pleafed  ;  and  in  a  few  words  he  gave  her  a 
fummary  explanation  of  the  precipitancy 
with  which,  without  her  permiiTion,  he  had 
introduced  a  ftranger  to  her  roof. 

The  fubftance  of  what  he  faid,  related, 
that  the  perfon  up  ftairs  had  ferved  with 
him  in  the  army;  that  in  .confequence 
of  the  ruin  of  his  country,  (which  he  could 
no  longer  conceal  was  Poland,)  he  had 
flown  in  queft  of  him  to  England;  and  in 
his  journey  had  fuftained  thofe  misfortunes 
which  had  reduced  him  to  the  ftate  fhe 
had  witneffed. 

"  I  met  him,*'  continued  he,  "  as  a 
beggar  in  the  ftreet ;  and  whilft  he  lives,  I 
Mil  hold  it  my  duty  to  protect  him.     I 

love. 
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love  him  for  his  own  fake,  and  I  honour 
him  for  my  grandfather.  Befides,  Mrs. 
Robfon/*  cried  he,  with  additional  energy, 
"  before  I  left  my  country  I  made  a  vow  to 
my  Sovereign,  that,  where  ever  I  fhould 
meet  this  brave  old  man,  I  would  ferve 
him  to  the  laft  hour  of  his  life.  Therefore 
we  muft  part  no  more.  Will  you  give 
him  flielter  ?**  added  he,  in  a  fubdued  voice, 
"  Will  you  allow  me  to  retain  him  in  my 
apartments  ?'* 

"  Willingly,  Sir ;  but  how  can  I  accom- 
modate him  ?  he  is  already  in  your  bed, 
and  I  have  got  no  other.'* 

"  Leave  that  to  me,  bed,  kindefl:  of 
women  !'*  exclaimed  the  Count ;  "  your 
permiffion  has  rendered  me  happy/' 

He  then  wifhed  her  a  good  night ;  and 
returning  up  ftairs,  wrapped  himfelf  la  his- 
drefling  gown,  and  pafled  the  night  by  ths 
little  fire  of  the  fitting  room* 
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CHAP.   IV. 

r^wiNG  to  comfortable  refrefhment,  and 

a  night  of  quiet  and  undifturbed  fleep. 

General   Butzou   awoke  in  the  morning 

much  recovered  from  the  weaknefs  which 

had  fubdued  him  the  preceding  day. 

Thaddeus  obferved  this  change  with 
pleafure.  Whilft  he  fat  by  his  bed,  minifter- 
ing  to  him  with  the  care  of  afon,  he  dwelt 
with  a  melancholy  delight  on  his  reverend 
features  ;  and  liftened  to  his  languid  voice, 
with  thofe  tender  affociations,  and  fenfa- 
tions  of  the  heart,  which  are  delicious, 
though  they  pierce  it  with  anguifli. 

*'  Tell  me,  my  dear  General,'*  faid  he, 
"  for  I  can  bear  to  hear  it  now ;  tell  me 
what  has  befallen  my  unhappy  country 
fince  I  quitted  it?'* 

"  Every  calamity,'*  cried  the  brave  old 
man  ftiaking  his  head,  "  that  tyranny  could 
devife/' 

«  V/€ll, 
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^^  Well,  go  on  i"  returned  the  Count, 
with  a  fmile  that  too  truly  painted  the  pre- 
tended compofure  of  his  air ;  "  we,  who 
have  beheld  her  fufferings  and  yet  live, 
need  not  fear  hearing  them  related  !  Did 
you  fee  the  King  before  he  left  Warfaw  ? 
He  told  me,  that  he  was  to  be  baniflied  to 
Grodno  fome  time  in  the  lad  month/* 

"  No,"  replied  Butzou,  ''  our  oppreffors 
took  care  of  that.  Whilft  you,  my  lord, 
were  recovering  of  your  wounds  in  the 
citadel,  I  fet  oft'  for  Sachoryn  to  join  Prince 
Poniatowfki.  In  my  way  thither,  I  met 
fome  foldiers,  who  informed  me  that  his 
Highnefs  had  been  compelled  to  difcharge 
the  troops,  and  was  returning  to  fupport 
his  brother  under  the  indignites  which  the 
haughtinefs  of  Suwarrow  might  premedi- 
tate. I  then  direfted  my  fteps  towards 
Sendomir,  where  I  hoped  to  find  Wawr- 
zecki  with  a  few  faithful  followers ;  but 
here  too  I  was  difappointed.  Two  days 
before  my  arrival,  that  General  had,  ac- 
cording to  orders,  difbanded  the  whole 
party.  I  now  found  that  Poland  was  com- 
pletely in  the  hands  of  her  ravagtrs,  and  I 

prepared 
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prepared  to  return,  I  was  fhocked  and 
agonized  at  every  ftep  I  re  trod.  I  beheld 
-  the  fliores  of  the  Viftula  lined  on  every  fide 
with  Ruflian  troops.  Ten  thou  land  were 
ported  on  her  banks,  and  eighteen  thou- 
land  amongft  the  ruins  of  Prague  and 
Villanow. 

"  When  I  approached  the  walls  of  War- 
faw,  imagine,  my  dear  Count,  how  great 
was  my  indignation  !  How  barbarous,  how 
unmanly,  the  condud  of  our  enemies  ! 
Around  the  city,  batteries  of  cannon  were 
erecled,  that  on  the  leaft  fymptom  of  dif- 
content  were  commanded  to  level  it  with 
the  ground* 

"  On  the  morning  of  my  arrival,  I  was 
haflening  to  the  palace  to  pay  my  duty  to 
the  King,  when  a  Ruffian  officer  intercept- 
ed me,  and  threatened  that,  if  I  attempted 
to  pafs,  my  obftinacy  would  be  fatal  to 
myfelf,  and  hazardous  to  his  Majefty, 
whofe  confinement  and  fufFerings  fhould 
increafe  in  proportion  to  the  adherents  he 
retained  amongft  the  Poles.  Hearing  this, 
I  was  turning  away  overwhelmed  with 
grief  and  anger,  juft  as  the  doors  of  the 

audience- 
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audience-chamber  opened,  and  the  Counts 
Potocki,  Kilinlki,  and  feveral  others  of 
your  grandfather's  deareft  friends,  were  led 
out  under  a  flrong  guard.  I  was  (landing 
motionlefs  with  furprife,  when  Potocki,  per- 
ceiving me,  held  forth  his  hand.  I  took  it, 
and,  wringing  it, in  thebitternefs  of  myheart 
uttered  fome  words  which  I  cannot  remem- 
ber; but  the  Ruffian  bade  me  beware  how  I 
again  gave  way  to  fuch  injurious  warmth. 

'*  Farewell,  my  worthy  General,'*  faid 
the  Count,  "  you  fee  that  we  are  arrefted^ 
We  have  loved  Poland  too  faithfully  for  her 
enemies ;  and  for  that  reafon  are  to  be  fent 
oii^of  the  way  to  morrow  to  Peterfburgh. 
Thot^lgh  we  are  prifoners,  we  fliall  at  leaft 
have  the  confolation  of  fharing  the  fame 
fate  with  Kofciufzko/'^ — "  Sir,  I  cannot 
admit  pf  this  converfation.''  Cried  the 
officer  of  the  guard ;  who  commanding  the 
efcort  to  proceed,  I  loft  fight  of  thefe  iU 
luftrious  patriots  probably  for  ever. 

*'  I  underftood  from  the  few  Poles  that 
remained  in  the  citadel,  that  the  good 
Staniflaus  was  to  be  fent  on  the  fame  dif- 
maljouraey  to  Grodno  the  next  day.  And 

that 
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that  you  had  quitted  Poland  the  moment 
your  wounds  would  allow  you  to  move, 
that  you  might  at  lead  avoid  the  fight  of 
Suvvarrow's  triumphant  entry,  which  hap- 
pened on  the  ninth  of  November  laft.  On 
the  eighth,  I  believe,  you  left  Warfaw  for 
England/' 

"  Yes,'*  replied  the  Count,  who  with 
a  breaking  heart  had  liftened  to  this  diftref- 
fing  narrative ;  "  and  doubtlefs,  I  faved 
myfclf  much  mifery  ?'* 

*'  You  did.  One  of  the  magiflrates  de- 
fcribed  to  me  the  whole  fcene,  at  which  I 
would  not  have  been  prefent  for  worlds. 
He  told  me,  that  when  the  morning  ar- 
rived in  which  the  Ruffian  was  to  make 
his  public  entree,  not  a  citizen  would  be 
feen  without  compulfion.  A  dead  filence 
reigned  in  the  ftreets;  the  doors  and  win- 
dows of  every  houfe  remained  fo  clofed, 
that  a  ftranger  might  have  fuppofed  it  to 
be  a  general  mourning ;  and  it  was  the  bit- 
tereft  that  could  have  fallen  upon  our 
fouls  1  At  this  moment,  when  Warfaw  in 
a  manner  lay  dying  at  the  feet  of  her  con- 
queror,  the  Ruffian  troops  marched  into 

the 
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the  City,  and  lined  the  roads,  the  only 
fpeftators  of  their  own  horrible  tragedy. 
At  length,  with  eyes  that  could  no  longer 
weep,  the  niagiftrates,  reluftant,  and  full  of 
indignation,  proceeded  to  meet  Suwarrow 
and  his  train  on  the  bridge  of  Prague. 
When  they  came  near  enough  to  the  pro- 
ceflion,  they  prefented  the  keys  of  Warfaw 
on  their  knees.'* 

"  On  their  knees  !"  interrupted  Thad- 
deus,  darting  up,  and  the  blood  flufhing 
over  his  face. 

"  Yes,'*  anfwered  Butzou,  *^  on  their  , 
knees/' 

'^  Father  of  heaven  !**  exclaimed  the 
Count,  walking  about  the  room  with  emo^ 
tion,  "why  did  not  the  earth  open  and 
fwallow  them  ?  Why  did  not  the  blood 
which  faturated  the  fpot  whereon  they 
knelt,  cry  out  to  them  ?  O  Butzou,  this, 
humiliation  of  Poland  is  worfe  to  me  than 
all  her  miferies  !'^ 

''  I  felt  as  you  feel,  my  lord  ;*'  continued 
the  General,  ''  and  I  exprefled  myfelf  with 
the  fame  refentmcnt  •,  but  the  magiftrate 
\vho  related  to  me  the  circumftance,  urged 

in 
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in  excufe  for  himfelf  and  his  brethren,  that 
fuch  a  form  was  neceffary  ;  and  had  they 
refufed,  probably  their  lives  would  have 
been  forfeited/' 

^'  Well/'  inquired  Thaddeus,  refuming 
his  feat,  "  but  where  was  the  King  during 
this  tranfadion  ?'* 

'^  In  the  caille ;  where  he  foon  under- 
went a  fimilar  fcene,  and  received  orders 
to  be  prefent  next  day  at  a  public  thankf- 
giving,  when  all  the  inhabitants  of  Warfaw 
were  forced  to  attend  2Liedeu?n  in  gratitude 
for  the  deftrudion  of  their  country.  I 
thank  heaven,  I  was  fpared  from  witneffing 
this  monftrous  blafphemy ;  I  was  then  at 
S-ndomir.  The  day  after  I  heard  thefe 
horrid  accounts,  I  i^tw  the  carriage  which 
contained  the  good  Staniflaus,  guarded,  like 
a  traitor^s,  out  of  the  gates ;  and  that  very 
hour  I  left  the  country.  I  travelled  to- 
wards Hamburgh,  where  I  took  my  paiTage 
to  Harwich.  From  fatigue,  one  of  my 
old  wounds  broke  out  afrefh,  and,  con- 
tinuing ill  a  week,  I  expended  the  little 
money  I  had  brought  with  me.  Reduced  to 
my  lafl  fhilling,  and  eager  to  find  you,  I 

begged 
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begged  my  way  from  that  town  to  this.  I 
had  already  fpent  two  miferable  days  and 
nights  in  the  open  air,  with  no  other  fufte- 
nance  than  the  cafual  charity  of  paflengers, 
when  heaven  fent  you  to  fave  me  from 
perifhing  in  the  ftreets/* 

Butzou  preffed  the  hand  of  his  young 
friend,  as  he  concluded.  Difpleafure  ftill 
kept  its  ftation  on  the  Count's  features. 
The  good  General  obferved  it  with  fatis- 
faftion,  well  pleafed  that  indignation  at  the 
fuppofed  pufillanimity  of  his  countrymen, 
prevented  thofe  burfts  of  grief,  which  he 
had  expefted  from  his  fenfible  nature, 
when  he  (hould  be  informed  that  the  ruia 
of  Poland  was  confirmed. 

Towards  evening,  General  Butzou  fell 
afleep.  Thaddeus,  leaning  back  on  his 
chair,  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  fire,  and  pon- 
dered, with  amazement  and  forrow,  on  all 
that  had  paffed.  When  it  was  nearly  dark, 
and  he  was  yet  loft  in  his  mufings,  Mrs. 
Robfon  gently  opened  the  door  with  a 
candle  in  her  hand,  and  prefenting  a  letter. 
"  Here,  Sir,''  faid  fhe,  "  is  a  letter  a  fervant 

has; 
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tias  jufl:  left ;  he  told  me  there  required  no 
anfwer/' 

Thaddeus  had  fprung  from  his  feat  at 
the  fight  of  the  paper,  and,  almofl:  catching 
it  from  her,  his  former  gloomy  cogitations 
difperfed  before  the  hopes  and  fond  emo- 
tions of  friendiliip  which  now  lie  up  in  his 
bofom.  Mrs.  Robfon  had  withdrawn.  He 
looked  at  the  fuperfeription,  it  was  the 
hand-writing  of  his  friend.  Tearing  it 
afunder,  two  folded  papers  prefented  them- 
felves ;  he  opened  them,  and  they  were  his 
own  letters,  which  had  been  read  and  re- 
turned to  him  without  a  word.  His  beat- 
ing heart  felt  fuddenly  chilled.  Letting 
the  papers  fall  from  his  hand,  he  dropped 
down  on  a  feat,  and  clofed  his  eyes,  as  if 
he  would  fhut  them  from  the  world  and  its 
ingratitude. 

Unable  to  recover  from  the  aftonlfliment 
into  which  this  event  had  thrown  him,  his 
thoughts  whirled  about  in  a  fucceffion  of 
accufations,  furmifes,  and  doubts,  that 
feemed  for  a  few  minutes  to  drive  him  to 
diftradion* 

"Was 
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"  Was  it  really  the  hand  of  Somerfet  ?" 

Again  he  examined  the  envelope.  It 
was;  and  the  enclofu:e  were  his  own  let- 
.  ters,  without  one  word  of  apology  for  fuch 
ingratitude. 

"  Could  he  make  one  ?  No,'*  replied 
Thaddeus  to  himfelf.  ''  Unhappy  that  I  am, 
to  have  been  induced  to  apply  twice  to  fo 
defpicable  a  man !  Oh,  Somerfet,*'  cried 
he,  looking  at  the  papers  as  they  lay  before 
him,  -^  was  it  neceffary  that  infult  muft  be 
addtd  to  unfairhfulnefs  and  ingratitude, 
to  throvv  me  ofF  entirely  ?  Good  heaven  I 
did  he  think,  becaufe  I  wrote  twice,  that  I 
would  perfecute  him  with  applications  ? 
Well,  I  have  been  told  that  this  is  man- 
kind ;  but,  that  I  ftould  find  it  in  him  !'* 

In  this  way,  agitated  and  muttering,  and 
walking  up  and  down  the  room,  he  fpent 
another  wakeful  and  cheerlefs  night. 

Next  morning,  when  the  Count  went 
down  ftairs  to  beg  Mrs.  Robfon  to  attend 
his  friend  till  his  return,  fhe  mentioned 
what  uneafinefs  he  had  occafioned  her  the 
preceding  night,  as  fhe  had  heard  him  moft 
of  the  time  moving  above  her  head.     He 

was 
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was  accounting  to  her  for  his  reftleffnefs,  by 
complaining  of  a  head-ache  that  would  not 
ailow  him  to  fleep,  when  (he  interrupted 
him  by  faying,  "  O  no,  Sir ;  I  am  fure  it 
is  the  hard  boards  you  lie  on  to  accommo- 
date the  poor  old  gentleman.  I  am  certain 
you  will  make  yourfelf  ill.'* 

Thaddeus  thanked  her  for  her  folicitude; 
but,  declaring  that  nothing  of  the  kind  was 
any  hardfhip  to  him,  he  left  her;  and,  with 
his  drawings  in  his  pocket,  once  more  took 
the  path  to  Great  Newport  Street. 

Indignation  againft  his  fickle  friend,  and 
anxiety  for  the  tranquillity  of  General  But- 
zou,  whofeage,  infirmities,  and  fufferings, 
threatened  afpeedy  termination  of  his  lite, 
determined  the  Count  to  facrifice  all falfe  de- 
licacy and  weaknefs,  and  to  hazard  another 
attempt  at  acquiring  the  means  of  affording 
thole  comforts  to  the  fick  veteran  which  his 
ftate  demanded.  Happen  how  it  would, 
he  rciolved  that  Butzou  fliould  never  know 
the  complete  wreck  of  his  property.  He 
Ihuddered  at  loading  him,  with  the  ad- 
ditional diftrefs,  of  feeling  that  he  was  a 
burthen  on  his  proteclor. 

VOL.  II.  ij  Thadcki:. 
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Thaddeus  paffed  the  door  of  the  print- 
feller  who  had  behaved  fo  ill  to  him  on  his 
iirft  application ;  and,  walking  to  the  far- 
theft  fliop  on  that  fide,  entered  it,  and,  lay- 
ing his  drawings  on  the  counter,  requefted 
the  mafter  to  look  at  them.  The  man 
opened  the  packet ;  and  the  Count,  dread- 
ing a  fecond  repulfe,  or  even  more  than  fimi- 
lar  infolence,  haftily  added  : 

"  They  are  fcenes  in  Germany.  If  you 
like  to  have  them,  their  price  is  a  guinea.** 

"  Are  you  the  painter,  Sir?'*  afked  the 
man. 

"  Yes,  Sir.  Do  they  pleafe  you  ?** 

**  Yes ;"  anfwered  the  man,  examining 
them  nearer,  "  there  is  a  breadth  and  free- 
dom in  the  ftyle  which  is  novel,  Hnd  may 
take.     I  will  give  you  your  demand.** 

Thaddeus  rejoiced  that  he  had  fucceeded 
•where  he  really  felt  no  hope ;  and  with  a 
bow  was  leaving  the  fhop,  when  the  man 
called  after  him,  *'  Sir!  Sir!*' 

Thaddeus  returned,  prepared  to  hear 
feme  impertinent  remark. 

It  is  a  ftrange  thing,  but  it  is  true ;  that 
thofe  who  have  been  thruft  by  misfortune 

to 
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to  a  ft  ate  beneath  their  birth  and  expefta- 
tions,  feel  as  if  they  were  the  objeft  of  unt. 
verfal  hoftility.  They  fee  contempt  in 
every  eye,  they  fuppofe  infult  in  every 
word ;  the  flighteft  negleft  is  fufEcient  to 
fet  the  fenfitive  pride  of  the  unfortunate  in 
a  blaze  :  and,  alas  !  how  little  is  this  fenfi- 
bility  refpefted  by  the  rich  and  gay  in  their 
dealings  with  the  unhappy  !  To  what  an 
addition  of  mifery  are  the  wretched  expo- 
fed  ;  meeting  not  only  thofe  contumelies 
which  the  profperous  are  not  backward  to 
beftow,  but  thofe  fancied  ills,  that,  how- 
ever unfounded,  keep  the  mind  in  a  con- 
ftant  fever  with  itfelf  and  warfare  with  the 
furrcunding  world  ! 

Repeated  infults  had  taught  the  Count 
Sobiefki  to  feel  much  of  this  anticipating 
irritability  ;  and  it  was  with  a  very  haughty 
ftep  that  he  turned  back  to  hear  what  the 
print-feller  had  to  fay. 

**  I  only  want  to  aik,  whether  you  follow 
this  art  as  a  profeffion  ?'* 

"  Yes/' 

"  Then,  I  will  be  glad  if  you  can  furnifli 
me  with  fix  fuch  drawings  every  week/' 

F  2  *«  Certainly/' 
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"  Certainly/*  replied  Thaddeus,  pleafed 
-with  the  probability  of  fecuring  fomething 
towards  the  fupport  of  his  friend. 
,    ''  Then  bring  me  another  half  dozen 
next  Monday/' 

Thaddeus  promifed,  and  with  ^  more  fa- 
tisfied  mind  took  his  way  homewards. 

Who  is  there  in  England  that  does  not 
remember  the  dreadful  Winter  of  1794, 
when  the  v/hole  country  lay  buried  in  a 
thick  ice  that  feemed  eternal  ?  Over  that 
ice,  and  through  thofe  fnows,  the  venerable 
General  Butzou  had  begged  his  way  from 
Harwich  to  London  ;  refling  at  night  under 
the  flielter  of  fomeflied  or  out-houfe.  The 
efieftof  this,  was  a  painful  rheumaclfm  that 
fixed  itfelf  in  his  limbs,  and  now  rendered 
them  nearly  ufelefs. 

Two  or  three  weeks  paffed  over  the 
heads  of  the  General  and  his  young  pro- 
teftor ;  Thaddeus,  cheering  the  old  man 
with  his  fmiles ;  and,  he  in  return,  impart- 
ing the  only  pleafure  to  him  that  his  melan- 
choly heart  could  receive ;  the  convidion 
that  his  attentions  and  affeftion  were  pro- 
dudive  of  comfort. 

In 
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In  the  exercife  of  thefe  duties,  the  Count 
not  only  felt  his  health  gradually  recover  its 
tone,  but  his  mind  become  more  tranquil, 
and  lefs  prone  to  thofe  fudden  floods  of 
regret  and  feeling  which  had  been  rapidly 
fapping  his  life. 

By  a  flria  economy  on  his  own  part,  he 
managed  to  pay  the  widow  and  fupport  his 
friend,  out  of  the  weekly  profits  of  his^ 
drawings,  which  were  now  and  then  aug- 
mented, by  a  commiflion  to  do  one  or  two 
more  than  the  ftipulated  number. 

Thus,  converfmg  with  Butzou,  reading- 
to  him  when  awake,  or  purfuing  his  draw- 
ing when  he  flept,  Thaddeus  fpent  the  time 
until  the  beginning  of  March. 

One  fine  ftar-light  evening  in  that 
month,  jiift  before  the  froft  broke  up,  after 
painting  all  day,  he  put  on  his  hat,  and,  de- 
firing  little  Nancy  to  take  care  of  the 
General,  he  left  his  work  at  the  print- 
feller's,  and  then  proceeded  through  Picca- 
dilly, intending  to  go  as  far  as  Hyde  Park 
Corner,  and  return. 

Much  pleafed  with  the  beauty  of  the- 

night,  he  walked  on,  not  remarking  that 

F3  he 
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he.  had  pafled  the  turnpike,  till  he  heard  a 
fcream.  The  found  feemed  to  come  from 
near  the  Park-wall.  He  immediatly  hurried 
along,  and  came  up  with  a  woman  who 
was  ftruggling  with  a  man  that  was  fwear- 
ing  and  behaving  in  a  very  brutifli  man- 
ner. 

Without  a  moment's  hefitation,  Thad- 
deus  with  pne  blow  of  his  arm  fent  the  fel- 
low reeling  againft  the  wall.  Bat  whilft  he 
fupported  the  outraged  perfon,  who  was 
fainting,  the  man  recovered  himfelf,  and, 
flying  at  her  champion,  aimed  a  ftroke  at 
his  head  with  an  immenfe  bludgeon,  which 
the  Count  catching  hold  of  as  it  defcend- 
ed,  wrenched  out  of  his  hand.  The  horrid 
oaths  of  the  ruffian,  and  the  hyfterical  flirieks 
of  the  woman,  foon  collefled  a  mob  ;  when 
the  villain,  fearing  woife  ufage,  made  off, 
and  left  Thaddeus  to  reftore  the  terrified 
woman  at  his  leifure. 

As  foon  as  fhe  was  able  to  fpeak,  fhe 
thanked  her  deliverer  in  a  voice  and  lan- 
guage that  aifured  him  it  was  no  common 
perfon  he  had  befriended.  Though,  in  the 
tircumftance  of  her  diftrefs,  all  would  have 

been 


THADDEUS    OF    WAR3AVv^  IC3 

been  the  fame  to  him ;  a  helplefs  female 
was  infulted,  and  whatever  were  her  rank, 
he  felt  that  flie  had  an  equal  claim  on  his 
proteftion. 

The  mob  difperfed  ;  and  the  County 
finding  the  lady  capable  of  walking,  begged 
permiffion  to  fee  her  fafe  home. 

"  I  thank  you.  Sir/'  replied  fiie  ;  "  and 
I  accept  your  offer  with  gratitude.  Befides, 
after  your  generous  interference,  it  is  re-* 
quifite  that  I  fhould  account  to  you,  how  a 
woman  of  my  appearance,  came  out  at  this 
hour  without  attendance.  I  have  no  other 
excufe  to  advance  for  fuch  imprudence, 
than  the  declaration  that  I  have  often  done 
fo  with  impunity.  I  have  a  friend,  whofe 
hufband  being  in  the  guards,  lives  near  the 
barracks.  We  often  drink  tea  with  each 
other,  and  fometimes  my  fervants  come  for 
me ;  and  fometimes,  when  I  am  wearied 
and  indifpofed,  I  come  away  earlier  and 
alone.  This  happened  to-night :  and  I  have 
to  thank  your  gallantry,  Sir,  for  my  refcue 
from  the  firft  outrage  of  the  kind  that  ever 
affailed  me." 

F4  By 
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By  the  time  that  a  few  more  compli- 
mentary words  on  her  fide,  and  a  modeft 
reply  from  Thaddeus,  had  paffed,  they 
flopped  before  a  houfe  in  Grofvenor  Place. 
The  lady  knocked  at  the  door,  and  as  foon 
as  it  was  opened,  the  Count  was  taking  his 
leave,  but  fhe  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm  and 
exclaimed, 

"  No,  Sir ;  I  mufl;  not  lofe  the  probabi- 
lity of  convincing  you,  that  you  have  not 
fuccoured  a  perfon  unworthy  of  your  kind- 
nefs.   I  entreat  you  to  walk  in  P' 

Thaddeus  was  too  much  pleafed  with  her 
manner,  not  to  accept  this  invitation.  He 
followed  her  up  flairs  into  a  drawing  room, 
where  a  young  lady  was  feated  at  work. 

'*  Mifs  Egerton,"  cried  the  lady,  as  (he 
entered  and  introduced  the  Count,  ^'  here 
is  a  gentleman,  who  has  this  moment  faved 
me  from  the  hands  of  a  rufSan.  You  mufl 
afTift  me  to  exprefs  my  gratitude." 

'*  I  would  with  all  my  heart, '^  returned 
(he  ;  "  but  your  ladyfliip  confers  benefits  fo 
well,  that  you  cannot  be  at  a  lofs  how  to 
receive  them/' 

Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  took  the  chair  that  a  fervant 
fet  for  him,  and  with  mingled  pleafure  and 
admiration  turned  his  eyes  on  the  lovely- 
woman  whom  he  had  refcued.  She  threw 
off  her  cloak  and  veil,  and  difplayed  a  dig- 
nity of  figure,  and  penfivenefs  of  counte- 
nance, full  of  fuch  expreffion  and  intereft^ 
that  he  felt  an  irrefiftable  wifh  to  fecure  her 
acquaintance. 

Her  ladyfhip  beg^ged  him  to  lay  afidehis 
great-coat,  as  Ihe  muft  infifl  upon  his  fup^ 
ping  with  her.  There  was  a  commanding 
foftnefs  in  her  manner,  and  a  gentle,  yet 
unappealable  decifion  in  her  voice,  that  he  ■ 
could  not  withftand  ;  and  he  prepared  to 
obey,  although  he  was  aware  that  the 
fafliion  and  richnefs  of  the  military  drefs 
concealed  under  his  coat,  would  give  her 
ideas  which  his  fituation  could  not  anfwer:  ^ 

The  lady  did  not  notice  that  he  hefitated,  . 
but,  ringing  the  bell,  defired  the  fervant  to 
take  the  gentleman's  hat  and  coat.    Thad- 
deus faw  immediately  in  the  looks  of  both 
ladies  what  he  had  feared. 

'*  I  percieve,"  faid  the  elder,  as  flie  took 
her  feat,    '^  that  my   deliverer   is  in  th^ 
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army ;  yet  I  do  not  recoUeft  having  feen 
that  uniform  before/' 

*^  I  am  not  an  Englifliman/'  returned 
he. 

*'  Not  an  Englifhman  !*'  exclaimed  Mifs 
Egerton,  "  and  fpeak  the  language  fo  ac- 
curately !  You  cannot  be  French  ?" 

"  No,  madam ;  I  had  the  honour  of 
ferving  under  the  King  of  Poland.*' 

*'  Then,  his  was  a  very  gallant  court  I 
fuppofe,*'  rejoined  Mifs  Egerton  with  a 
fmile ;  "  for  I  am  forry  to  fay,  that  there 
are  few  about  St.  James's,  that  would  have 
ventured  to  have  done  what  you  did  by 
Lady  Tinemouth." 

The  Count  returned  the  young  lady's 
fmile. 

**  I  have  feen  too  little,  madam,  of  Eng- 
liftimen  of  rank,  to  fhew  any  gallantry 
in  defending  this  part  of  my  fex  againft  fo 
fair  an  accufer/'  Indeed,  he  recoUefted 
the  officers  in  the  park,  and  the  perfidy  of 
Somerfet,  and  thought,  that  he  had  no 
reafon  to  give  them  more  of  his  refpefl:, 
than  their  countrywoman  confidered  fit  to 
beftow, 

^  55  Come, 
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"  Come,  come,  Maria/*  cried  Lady 
Tinemouth  ;  "  though  no  woman  has  lefs 
caufe  to  fpeak  well  of  mankind  than  I  have, 
I  will  not  permit  my  countrymen  to  be  run 
down  in  toto.  I  dare  fay  this  gentleman 
will  agree  with  me,  that  it  neither  ihews  a 
candid  nor  a  patriot  fpirit  ?'' 

"  I  dare  fay  he  will  not  agree  with  you. 
Lady  Tinemouth.  No  gentleman  yet,  who 
had  his  wits  about  him,  ever  agreed  with  an 
elder  lady  againfl  a  younger.  Now,  Mr* 
Gentleman !  for  it  feems  that  is  the  name 
by  which  we  are  to  addrefs  you  :  what  do 
you  fay  ?'* 

Thaddeus  almofl:  laughed  at  the  fingular 
way  flie  had  chofen  to  alk  his  name  ;  and, 
allowing  fome  of  the  gloom  which  gene- 
rally obfcured  his  fine  eyes,  to  difperfe,  he 
anfwered  her  with  a  fmile, 

"  My  name  is  Conftantine/' 

"  Well,  you  have  replied  to  my  lafh 
queftion  firft ;  but  I  will  not  let  you  off 
about  my  bearifh  countrymen.  Don^t  you 
think,  Mr.  Conftantine,  that  I  may  call 
them  fo,  without  any  breach  of  good  man- 
jaers  to  them,  or  duty  to  my  country  ?  For 
f  6  yoa 
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you  fee  her  ladyfhip  hangs  much  upon  pa- 
triotifm/' 

Lady  Tinemouth  {hook  her  head. 

'^  O  Maria,  Maria,  you  are  a  ftrange 
mad-cap/* 

''  I  don't  care  for  that;  I  will  have  Mr. 
Conftantlne's  unprejudiced  reply.  I  amfure, 
if  he  had  taken  as  long  a  time  in  anfwer- 
ing  your  call,  as  he  does  mine,  the  ruffian 
might  have  killed,  and  eaten  you  too,  before 
he  moved  to  your  affiftance.  Come,  Sir, 
may  I  not  fay  that  they  are  bears  ?'' 

"  Certainly.  A  pretty  woman  may  fay 
any  thing." 

*'  Pofitively,  Mr.  Cpnftantine,  I  won't 
endure  contempt !  Say  fuch  another  word, 
and  I  will  call  you  as  abominable  an  ani- 
mal as  the  word  of  them /^ 

"  But  I  am  not  a  proper  judge,  Mifs 
Egerton.  I  have  never  been  in  company 
with  any  of  thefe  men  ;  fo,  to  be  impartial, 
I  muft  fufpend  my  opinion.'^ 

"  And  not  believe  my  word  ?" 

Thaddeus  bowed. 

"  There,  Lady  Tinemouth,"  cried  flie, 
affefting  pet,  **  take  your  champion  to 

yourfelf; 
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yourfelf, ;  he  is  too  great  a  favage  for 
me. 

"  Thank  yoi>,  Maria,"  returned  her 
ladyfhip,  giving  her  hand  to  the  Count  to 
lead  her  to  the  fupper  room ;  "  This  is  the 
way  (he  quarrels  with  every  man  that  conies 
into  my  houfe,  and  then  her  ill-humour 
transforms  them  to  its  own  likenefs/' 

"  And  where  is  the  man/^  obferved 
Thaddeus,  "  that  would  not  be  happy  mn- 
der  the  fpells  6f  fo  beautiful  a  Circe  ?" 

"  It  won't  do,  Mr.  Conftantine,"  cried 
fhe,  taking  her  place  oppofite  to  him;  "  my 
anger  is  not  to  be  appeafed  by  calling  me 
names  ;  you  don^t  mend  the  matter  much, 
by  likening  me  to  a  heathen  and  a  witch.'* 

Lady  Tinemouthbore  her  part  inthecon- 
verfation  of  the  evening,  in  a  ftrain  more 
in  unifon  with  the  Count's  mind.  How- 
ever he  found.no  inconfiderable  degree  of 
amufement,  from  the  unreflefting  volubi- 
lity and  giddy  fallies  of  her  friend  ;  and 
on  the  whole,  fpent  the  few  hours  that  he 
pafled  there,  with  fome  refemblance  to  his 
almoft  forgotten  fenfe  of  pleafure. 

He 
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He  was  in  an  elegant  apartment,  he  was 
in  the  company  of  two  lovely  and  accom- 
plifhed  women,  and  he  was  the  objeQ:  of 
their  entire  attention  and  gratitude.  He  had 
been  ufed  to  fuch  fcenes  in  his  days  of  hap- 
pinefs,  when  he  felt  himfelf  '  the  expedamy 
androfeofthefairjiaie^  the  glafs  of  fajhion^ 
and  the  mould  of  fornix  the  obferved  of  all  ob- 
ferversf  and  its  re-appearance,  awakened, 
with  tender  remembrances,  aflbciating  feel- 
ings, that  made  him  rife  with  regret  when 
the  clock  ftruck  one. 

Lady  Tinemouth  bade  him  good  night, 
with  an  earneft  requeft  that  he  would  fhort- 
ly  repeat  his  vifit.  This  invitation  gratified 
him  much  ;  and  they  parted,  mutually  de- 
lighted with  each  other. 
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CHAP,    V. 

Dleased  as  the  Count  was  with  the  ac- 
quaintance to  which  his  gallantry  had 
introduced  him,  he  did  not  repeat  his  call 
for  a  long  time. 

A  few  mornings  after  his  meeting  with 
Lady  Tinemouth,  the  hard  froft  broke  up. 
The  change  in  the  atmofphere  fo  dread- 
fully affefted  the  General,  by  producing  a 
relapfe  of  his  rheumatic  fever,  that  his 
friend  had  to  watch  by  his  pillow  night  and 
day  for  ten  days.  At  the  end  of  this 
period,  he  recovered  fufficiently  to  fit  up 
and  read,  or  to  amufe  himfelf  by  regiftering 
the  melancholy  events  of  the  lad  cam- 
paigns, in  a  large  book,  with  plans  of  the 
different  battles.  The  fight  of  this  vo- 
lume would  have  diftreffed  Thaddeus,  had 
he  not  feen  that  it  afforded  comfort  to 
the  poor  veteran,  whom  it  tranfported 
back  iato  the  midft  of  fcenes,  on  which 
.  he 
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he  delighted  to  dwell ;  yet,  he  would  often 
lay  down  his  pen,  fhut  the  book,  and  weep 
like  an  infant. 

The  Count  left  him  one  morning  at  this 
employment,  and  ftrolled  out,  with  the 
intention  of  calling  on  Lady  Tinemouth. 
As  he  walked  along  by  York-houfe,  he 
perceived  Pembroke  Somerfet  with  a  gen- 
tleman leaning  on  his  arm,  coming  out  of 
Bond  Street. 

All  the  blood  in  the  Count's  body  feem- 
ed  rufhingto  his  heart.  He  trembled.  The 
ingenuous  fmile  on  his  friend's  countenance, 
and  his  features  fo  fweetly  marked  with 
franknefs,  made  his  refolution  falter. 

"  But  proofs,'*  cried  he  to  himfelf,  "  are 
abfolute !"  and  turning  his  face  to  a  (land 
of  books  that  was  near  him,  he  flood  there 
till  wSomerfet  had  paffed.  He  went  by  him 
fpeaking  thefe  words : 

"  I  truft,  father,  that  ingratitude  is  not 
his  vice.'' 

"  But  it  is  yours,  Somerfet !"  murmured 
Thaddeus,  as  for  a  moment  he  gazed  after 
them,  and  then  proceeded  on  bis  walk. 

When 
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When  his  name  was  announced  at  Lady 
Tinemouth's,  he  found  her  ladyfhip  and 
another  lady,  but  not  Mifs  Egerton.  Lady 
Tinemouth  expreffed  her  pleafure  at  this 
vifit,  and  her  furprife  that  it  had  been  fo 
long  deferred. 

"  The  pain  of  fuch  an  apparent  negleft 
of  your  ladyfhip's  goodnefs,"  replied  he, 
"  has  been  added  to  my  anxiety  for  the 
declining  health  of  a  friend,  whofe  increa- 
fed  illnefs  is  my  apology/' 

'^  I  wiih,'*  returned  her  ladyfliip,  her 
eyes  beaming  approbation,  '^  that  all  my 
friends  could  excufe  their  abfence  fo 
well  V' 

*'  Perhaps  they  might,  if  they  chofe  ;'* 
obferved  the  other  lady,  ^'  and  with  equal 
fincerity." 

Thaddeus  underftood  the  incredulity 
couched  under  thefe  words.  So  did  Lady 
Tinemouth. 

'^  However,"  rejoined  fne,  '^  be  fatisfied, 
Mr.  Conftantine,  that  I  believe  you  fin- 
cere." 

The  Couat  bowed. 

"  Fie, 
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'^  Fie,  Lady  Tinemouth  !'*  cried  the 
lady,  "  you  are  partial ;  nay,  you  are  ab- 
furd ;  did  you  ever  yet  hear  a  man  fpeak 
truth  to  a  woman  ?*' 

"  Lady  Sara  !'*  replied  her  ladyfliip, 
with  one  of  thofe  arch  glances  that  feldom 
vifited  her  eyes,  "  where  will  be  your  vanity 
if  I  affent  to  this  ?'* 

'*  In  the  moon,  with  man's  fincerity/' 

Thaddeus  paid  little  attention  to  this 
dialogue.  His  thoughts,  in  fpite  of  himfelf, 
were  wandering  after  the  figures  of  Somer- 
fet  and  his  father^ 

Lady  Tinemouth,  whofe  fancy  had  not 
been  quiet  about  him  fince  chance  had  in- 
troduced him  to  her  acquaintance,  obferved 
his  prefent  abfence  without  noticing  it. 
And  indeed,  the  fruitful  imagination  of 
Maria  Egerton  had  not  lain  ftill.  She  de- 
clared, *'  he  was  a  foldier  by  his  drefs,  a 
man  of  rank  from  his  manners,  an  Apollo 
in  his  perfon,  and  a  hero  from  his  gal- 
lantry !'' 

Thus  did  Mifs  Egerton  defcribe  him  to 
Lady  Sara  Roos ;  "  and,''  added  fhe, 
"  what  convinces  me  that  he  is  a' man  of 

fafhion, 
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fafhion,  he  has  not  been  within  thefe  walls 
fince  we  told  him  that  wefhoqld  take  it  as 
a  favour/' 

Lady  Sara  had  been  eager  to  fee  this 
handfome  ftranger.  Having  previoufly  de- 
termined, to  drop  in  at  Lady  Tinemouth's, 
under  fome  excufe  or  other,  every  morn- 
ing, till  her  curiofity  was  gratified,  fhe  was 
not  a  little  pleafed  when  flie  heard  his 
name  announced. 

Lady  Sara  was  married ;  but  (he  was  alfo 
young  and  beautiful,  and  fhe  liked  that  her 
power  Ihould  be  felt  by  others  befides  her 
hufband.  The  inftant  (he  beheld  the  Count 
Sobiefki^  fhe  formed  the  wifh  to  entangle 
him  in  her  chains.  She  learnt,  by  his  pale 
countenance  and  thoughtful  air,  that  he 
was  a  melancholy  charafter,  and,  above  all 
things,  fhe  had  fighed  for  fuch  a  lover.  She 
expecled  to  receive  from  one  of  that  caft,  a 
tendernefs,  a  devotednefs  ;  in  (hort,  a  fer- 
vent, wild,  and  romantic  paflion,  which 
would  feed  on  her  fighs  and  its  own  fires 
to  eternity.  Thaddeus  appeared  to  her  to 
be  the  very  creature  of  whom  (he  had  been 
in  fearch.  His  abftraftion,  hi^  voice  and 
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eyes,  the  one  fo  touching,  the  other  fo  ne- 
glectful of  any  thing  but  the  ground,  all 
were  irrefiftible,  and  fhe  refolved  from  that 
moment  (in  htt  own  words)  '^  to  make  a 
dead  fet  at  him/^ 

Lady  Tinemouth,  not  lefs  pleafed  with 
this  fecond  view  of  her  new  acquaintance 
than  fhe  had  been  at  the  firft,  direfted  her 
difcourfe  to  him,  accompanied  by  all  that 
winning  intereft  fo  endearing  to  a  liberal 
heart.  Whilft  fhe  was  fpeaking,  Lady 
Sara,  who  never  augured  well  to  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  her  fafcinations  when  the  Coyntefs 
addreffed  herfelf  to  any  of  her  viftims, 
tried  every  mean  in  her  power  to  draw 
afide  the  attention  of  the  Count.  She 
played  with  her  ladyfhip's  dog ;  but,  that 
not  fucceeding,  fhe  determined  to  ftrike 
him  at  once  with  the  elegance  of  her  figure. 
Complaining  of  the  heat,  fhe  threw  off  a 
large  green  velvet  mantle  which  fhe  had 
on,  and,  rifing  from  the  chair,  walked  to- 
wards the  window. 

When  file  looked  round  to  enjoy  her 
viftory,  fhe  faw  that  this  manoeuvre  had 
failed   like   the  reft ;   for  the   provoking 

Countefs 
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Countefs  was  ftill  (landing  between  her  and 
Thaddeus.  Almoft  angry,  (he  flung  open 
the  fafli,  and,  putting  her  head  out, exclaim- 
ed in  her  beft  modulated  tones : 

«  How  d'ye  do  ?'* 

"  I  hope  your  ladyfhip  is  well  t;his  fine 
morning!*'  was  anfwered  in  the  voice  of 
Pembroke  Somerfet. 

Thaddeus  grew  pale,  and  the  Countefs 
feeling  the  cold,  turned  round  to  zik  Lady 
Sara  to  whom  (he  was  fpeaking. 

"  To  a  peft  of  mine,  my  dear,'*  return- 
ed {he ;  and  then  ftretching  out  her  neck 
fhe  refumed,  "  But  where,  in  the  name  of 
heaven,  are  you  going,  Somerfet,  with  all 
that  travelling  apparatus  ?" 

"  To  Deerhurft  ;  we  are  going  to  take 
Lord  Arun  down.  -But  I  keep  your  lady- 
fhip in  the  cold.  Good  morning." 

''  My  complimtnts  to  Sir  Robert.  Good 
bye  !  Good  bye  i''  and,  waving  her  white 
hand  till  his  curricle  was  out  of  fight,  when 
fhe  turned  round,  her  defires  were  grati- 
fied, for  the  elegant  (tranger  was  (landing 
with  his  eyes  fixed  on  that  hand.  But,  had 
fhe  known,  that  for  any  cognizance  they 

took 
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took  of  its  beauty,  they  might  as  well  have 
been  fixed  on  vacancy,  fhe  would  not  have 
pulled  down  the  window,  and  refeated 
herfelf,  with  fuch  an  air  of  triumph. 

The  Count  took  his  feat  with  a  figh,and 
Lady  Tinemouth  did  the  fame, 

"  So,  that  is  the  fon  of  Sir  Robert 
Somerfet  ?'* 

"  Yes/'  replied  her  ladyfliip,  "  and 
what  do  you  think  of  him  ?  He  is  called 
very  handfome/' 

"  Your  ladyfliip  has  forgotten  that  I  am 
near-fightcd/'  anfwered  the  Countefs,  "  I 
could  not  difcriminate  his  features,  but  I 
think  his  figure  fine.  I  remember  his  fa- 
ther was  a  handfome  man,  and  a  man  of 
wonderful  talents." 

*^  That  may  be ;''  refumed  Lady  Sara 
laughing,  and  anxious  to  excite  fome  emo- 
tion of  rivalry  in  the  breaft  of  Thaddeus, 
«^  I  am  fure  I  ought  not  to  call  in  queftion 
his  talents  and  tafte,  for  he  has  often  wifhed 
that  fate  had  referved  me  for  his  fon.'* 
Her  ladyfhip  fighed  and  looked  down. 

This  figh  and  gefture  had  more  efteft 
upon  her  viftim,  than  all  her  exhibited 

gracesr 
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graces.  So  difficult  it  is  to  break  afFeftion 
and  habit.  Any  thing  relating  to  Pern* 
broke  Somerfet,  could  yiet  fo  powerfully 
intereft  the  Count,  as  to  (lamp  itfelf  on  his 
features.  Befides,  the  appearance  of  any 
latent  difquietude,  where  all  feemed  fplen- 
dor  and  vivacity,  reminded  him  painfully 
of  the  chequered  lot  of  man.  His  eyes  were 
refting  upon  her  ladyfhip,  full  of  a  tender 
commiferation,  pregnant  with  compaflion 
for  her,  himfelf,  and  all  the  world,  when 
Ihe  raifed  her  head.  The  meeting  of  fuch  a 
look  from  him,  filled  her  with  agitation. 
She  felt  fomething  ftrange  at  her  heart. 
His  eyes  feemed  to  have  penetrated  to 
its  inmoft  devices.  Blufliing  like  fcarlet, 
Ihe  got  up  to  hide  an  embarraffment  not 
to  be  fubdued ;  and,  haflily  wifhing  the 
Countefs  a  good  morning,  curtfeyed  to 
him  and  left  the  room. 

Her  ladyfliip  entered  the  carriage  with 
feelings  all  in  commotion.  She  could 
not  account  for  the  confufion  which  his 
look  had  occafioned;  and,  half  angry  at  a 
weaknefs  folike  a  raw  inexperienced  girl,  fhe 
determined  to  become  one  of  Lady  Tine- 
mouth's 
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mouth's  conftant  vifitors,  until  fhe  (hould 
have  brought  him  (as  flie  had  done  mofl 
of  the  men  about  court,)  to  her  feet. 

Thefe  were  her  ladyfhip's  cogitations,  as 
fhe  rolled  along  towards  St.  James's  Place. 
But  flie  a  little  exceeded  the  facl  in  her 
ftatenient ;  for,  notwithdanding  fhe  could, 
count  as  many  lovers  as  any  woman,  both 
before  and  after  her  marriage,  yet  few 
would  have  ventured  fo  far  as  to  truft  the 
confequence  of  a  kneeling  petition.  Some- 
tow,  thefe  worthy  lords  and  gentlemen 
had  all,  to  a  man,  adopted  the  oracle  of 
the  poet,  that, 

*'  Love  fleet  as  air,  at  fight  of  human  tie?, 

*'  Spreads  his  light  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies  !** 

They  all  profeffed  to  adore  Lady  Sara 
Capel ;  fome  were  caught  by  her  beauty, 
others  by  her  eclat,  but  none  had  the  mod 
diftant  wifh  to  make  this  beauty  and  eclat 
his  own  legal  property. 

The  young  Marquis  of  Severn  fluttered 
round  her  ladyfliip  during  the  hril  year  of 
his  appeaance  about  court;  but  at  the  end 
of  that  time,  inftead  of  offering  her  his  hand, 

he 
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he  married  the  daughter  of  a  rich   city 
banker. 

Lady  Sara,  who  was  at  her  father*s  houfe 
In  the  country,  when  this  intelligence  ar- 
rived, was  fo  incenfed,  that,  to  fhew  her 
difdain  of  this  apoftate  lover,  (he  fet  off  the 
fame  evening  for  Scotland  with  Harry 
Roos,  a  grandfon  of  the  Duke  of  Lincoln. 
They  were  married,  and  her  lady  (hip  had 
the  triumph  of  being  prefented  to  her  Ma- 
jeily  the  fame  day  with  the  Marchionefs  of 
Severn. 

The  firft  whirlwind  of  her  refentment 
fubfided,  fhe  began  moft  difmally  to  re- 
pent her  union.  She  loved  Captain  Roos 
as  little  as  (he  had  loved  Lord  Severn.  She 
had  admired  the  rank  and  gallantry  of  the 
one  ;  and  the  profound  adoration  of  the 
other,  had  made  a  complete  friend  of  her 
vanity.  But  now,  lince  her  revenge  was 
gratified,  the  homage  of  Harry  Roos  cea- 
fing  to  excite  the  envy  of  her  companions, 
from  the  hour  in  which  he  became  her 
hufband,  flie  grew  weary  of  his  attentions, 
and  was  very  happy  when  the  admiralty 

VOL.  II.  c  ordered 
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ordered  him  to  the  command  of  a  ihip 
bound  to  the  Mediterranean. 

The  laft  fervent  kifs  which  he  imprinted 
on  her  lips,  as  they  breathed  out  the  cold 
*'  Good  bye,  Roos.  take  care  of  yourfelf  !'* 
feemed  to  her  the  feal  of  freedom  ;  and  fhe 
re  urned  into  her  dreffing-room,  not  'to 
weep,  but  to  rejoice  in  the  projeft  of  a 
thoufand  feftivides  and  athouland  lovers. 

Left  at  an  early  age  without  a  mother,^ 
and  ignorant  of  the  duties  of  a  wife,  fhe 
thought  that  if  fhe  kept  her  hufband  and 
herfelf  out  of  Doftors  Commons,  fhe 
ihould  do  no  harm  by  amufmg  herfelf  with 
the  hearts  of  every  man  that  came  in  her 
way.  Thus,  fne  hardly  moved  without  a 
train  of  admirers-  She  had  already  attraft- 
ed  every  one  worth  the  trouble;  and  had 
liftened  to  their  compliments  and  infolent 
prefumptions,  till  fhe  was  nearly  tired  of 
both ;  when  Mifs  Egerton  related  to  her 
the  Countefs's  rencontre  with  the  gallant 
foreigner. 

As  foon  as  her  ladyfhip  heard  that  he 
was  of  rank,  (for  Mifs  Egerton  had  not 
been  backward  to  afHrm  the  dreams  of  her 

own 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  12^ 

own  imagination,)  (he  formed  an  earneft 
vvifti  to  fee  him :  and  when,  to  her 
infinite  fatisfaftion,  he  did  prefent  him- 
felf,  in  her  eyes  he  exceeded  every  thing 
that  had  been  defcribed.  To  fecure  fuch 
a  conqueft,  flie  thought  would  not 
only  raife  the  envy  of  the  women,  but 
make  the  men  look  about  them  to  difcover 
fome  novel  and  more  attraftive  way  than 
they  had  hitherto  attempted,  to  portray 
the  extent  of  their  devotion. 

Whilft  Lady  Sara  was  meditating  on  her 
new  plans,  the  Count  and  Lady  Tine- 
mouth  remained  alone.  Her  ladyfhip  talked 
to  him  on  various  fubjefts ;  but  he  anfwcred 
ill  upon  them  all,  and  fometimes  very  wide 
of  the  matter.  At  laft,  feeling  that  he 
muft  be  burthenfome,  he  arofe,  and,  look- 
ing paler  and  more  depreffed  than  when 
he  entered,  wiflied  her  a  good  morning. 

"  1  am  afraid,  Mr.  Conftantine,  that 
you  are  unwell?'* 

Thaddeus,  like  moft  people  who  defire 
to  hide  what  is  palling  in  their  mind^, 
gladly  affented  to  this,  as  an  excufe  for  a 
taciturnity  which  he  could  not  vanquifh. 

G  2  ''  Then;* 
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"  Then,"  cried  her  ladyfhip  ^'  I  hope 
you  will  favour  me  with  your  cariJ,  that  I 
inay  know  where  to  fend  ?*' 

Thaddeus  was  confounded,  and  looked 
down  for  a  moment ;  then,  returning  into 
the  room,  took  up  a  pen  which  lay  on  the 
table,  and  faid, 

"  I  will  write  my  addrefs  to  a  place 
from  whence  any  of  your  ladyfliip's  com- 
mands will  reach  me  j  but,  I  wdll  do  my- 
felf  the  honour  to  repeat  my  call  very 
foon/' 

'^  I  fhall  always  be  happy  to  fee  you," 
replied  the  Countefs,  while  he  was  wri- 
ting; "  but,  before  I  engage  you  in  a 
promife  of  which  you  may  afterwards  re- 
pent, I  mud  tell  you,  that  you  will  meet 
with  dull  entertainment  at  my  houfe.  I 
fee  very  little  company ;  and  were  it  not 
for  the  inexhauftible  fpirits  of  Mifs  Eger- 
ton,  I  believe  I  fhould  become  a  complete 
mifanthrope/* 

"  Your  houfe  will  be  my  paradife !" 
exclaimed  the  Count,  with  an  earneftnefs, 
to  the  force  of  which  he  did  not  immedi- 
ately attend. 
Lady  Tinemouth  fmiled. 

''  I  muft 
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"  I  muft  warn  you  here,  too,"  cried- 
ihe;  "  Mifs  Egerton  muft  not  be  the 
deity  of  your  paradife.  She  is  already 
under  engagements  that  would  preclude 
all  hope  on  that  head/^ 

Thaddeus  blufhed  at  being  mlftakeny 
and  wifhed  to  explain  himfelf. 

"  You  mifunderftand  me,  madam.  I 
am  not  infenfible  to  beauty  j  but,  upon  my 
word,  at  that  moment  I  had  nothing  elfe  in 
my  thoughts  than  gratitude  for  your  lady- 
Ihip's  kindnefs  to  an  abfolute  ft  ranger." 

"  That  is  true,  Mr.  Conftantine;  you 
are  an  abfolute  ftranger,  if,  the  want  of  a 
formal  introduction,  and  an  ignorance  of 
your  family,  conftitute  that  title.  But 
your  protection  introduced  you  to  me ; 
and  there  is  fomething  in  your  appearance 
which  convinces  me,  that  I  may  not  be 
afraid  of  admitting  you  into  the  very  fcanty 
number  of  my  friends.'* 

Thaddeus  immediately  perceived  the 
delicacy  of  Lady  Tinemouth  ;  who  wifhed 
to  know  who  he  was,  yet  felt  repugnant  to 
give  him  pain  by  a  queftion  fo  direft  that 
he  mufl  anfwer.  As  flie  had  propofed  it, 
ihe  left  him  entirely  to  his  own  difcretion ; 
c  3  and 
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and  he  determined,  as  far  as  he  could, 
without  expofmg  his  real  name  and  cir- 
cumftances,  to  fatisfy  her  very  proper  cu- 
riofity. 

The  Countefs^  whofe  benevolent  heart  vjzs 
deeply  interefted  in  his  favour,  obferved  the 
changes  of  his  countenance  with  an  anxious 
defire  that  he  would  be  ingenuous.  Her 
foHcitude  did  not  arife  from  any  doubts 
that  fhe  entertained  of  his  quality  and 
worth,  but  fhe  wifhed  to  be  enabled  to  re- 
ply with  promptnefs  to  the  inquifitive  peo- 
ple who  might  fee  him  at  her  houfe. 

"  I  hardly  know/*  faid  Thaddeus,  "in 
what  words  to  exprefs  my  fenfe  of  your 
ladyfhip's  generous  confidence  in  me;  and 
that  my  character  is  not  undeferving  of 
fuch  diftinflion,  time,  I  truft,  will  ratify/' 
He  paufed  for  a  moment,  and  then  refu- 
med :  "  For  my  rank,  Lady  Tinemouth, 
it  is  now  of  little  confequence  to  my  com- 
fort ;  rather,  perhaps,  a  fource  of  mortifi- 
cation; for — —  ,''  he  hefitated,and  then 
proceeded,  with  a  faint  colour  tinging  his 
cheek,  "  exiles  from  their  country,  if  they 
would  not  covet  mifery,  muft  learn  to  for- 
get ;  hence,  I  am  no  other  than  Mr.  Con- 

ftantine ; 
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flantine;  though,  in  acknowledgment  of 
your  ladyfiiip^s  goodnefs,  I  deem  it  only 
juft,  that  I  fhould  not  conceal  my  real  qua- 
lity from  you. 

"  My  family  was  the  firft  in  Poland. 
Even  in  baniffiment,  the  remembrance 
that  its  virtues  were  as  well  known  as  its 
name,  affords  fome  alleviation  to  the  con- 
Viition,  that  when  my  country  fell,  all 
my  property,  and  all  my  kindred,  were  in- 
volved in  the  ruins.  Soon  after  the  dreadful 
fealing  of  its  fate,  I  quitted  it ;  and  by  the 
command  of  a  dying  parent,  who  expired 
in  my  arms,  fought  a  refuge  in  this  ifland, 
from  degradations,  which  otherwife,  I 
could  neither  repel  nor  avoid.*' 

Thaddeus  flopped  \  and  the  Countefs, 
ftruck  by  the  graceful  modefty  with  which 
this  fimple  account  was  related,  laid  her 
hand  upon  his. 

"  Mr.  Conftantine,  I  am  not  furprized 
at  any  thing  you  have  faid.  The  melan- 
choly of  your  air  induced  me  to  fufped: 
that  you  were  not  happy  \  and  my  fole 
wilh,  in  penetrating  your  referve,  was  to 
fiiew  you  that  a  woman  can  be  a  fmcere 
friend.'* 

c.  4  Tears 
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Tears  of  gratitude  and  refpeft  gllften- 
ed  in  the  Count's  eyes.  Incapable  of 
making  a  fuitable  reply,  he  preffed  her 
hand  to  his  lips.  She  rofe ;  and,  willing 
to  relieve  a  fenlibility  that  delighted  her, 
added,  "  I  will  not  detain  you  longer, 
only  let  me  fee  you  foon." 

Thaddeus  uttered  a  few  inarticulate 
words,  whofe  figirificancy  conveyed  no- 
thing, but  ^Yery  thing  was  declared  by 
their  confufion.  The  Countefs's  eloquent 
fmile,  fl^ewed  that  fhe  comprehended  their 
meaning ;  and  he  left  the  room. 

On  his  return  home,  he  found  General 
Butzou  in  better  fpirits,  flill  poring  over 
his  journal.  This  paper  feemed  to  be  the 
reprefentative  of  all  which  had  ever  been 
dear  to  him.  He  dwelt  upon  it,  and  talked 
about  it,  with  a^  doating  eagernefs,  border- 
ing on  infanity. 

Thefe  fymptoms,  increafmg  from  day  to 
day,  gave  his  young  friend  confiderable 
uneafintfs.  He  liftened  with  pain  to  the 
fond  dreams  which  had  taken  pofleffion  of 
the  poor  old  man,  who  delighted  in  fay- 
ing, that  much  might  yet  be  done  in  Po- 
land, 
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land,  when  he  fhould  be  recovered,  and 
they  enabled  to  return  together  to  War- 
faw,  and  ftimulate  the  people  to  revolt. 

Thaddeus  at  firft  attempted  to  prove  the 
emptinefs  of  thefe  fchemes  ;  but  feeing 
that  contradidlion  on  this  head  threw  th« 
General  back  into  deeper  defpondency,  he 
thought  it  better  to  afiect  the  fame  fenti- 
ments ;  too  well  perceiving,  that  death 
would  foon  terminate  thefe  vifions  with 
his  life. 

Accordingly,  as  far  as  lay  in  the  Count's- 
povv'er,  he  fatisfied  all  the  fancied  wants  of 
^his  revered  friend;  who,  on  every  other 
fubjeft,  was  perfeflly  reafonable ;  but  at 
kft  he  became  fo  abforbed  in  this  chime- 
rical plot,  that  even  converfation,.  and  his 
meals,  feemed  to  opprefs  him  with  re- 
ftraint. 

When  Thaddeus,  with  forrow,  perceived 
that  his  company  was  rather  irkfome  than 
a  comfort  to  his  friend,  he  the  more, 
iieadily  repeated  his  vifits  to  Lady  Tine- 
mouth.  She  now  looked  for  his  entrance 
at  lead  once  a  da)^..  If  ever  a  morning. 
arAd  evening  paffed  awat  without  his  ap- 
o  5  pearance,. 
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pearance,  he  was  fure  of  being  fcolded  by 
Mifs  Egerton,  reproached  by  the  Countefs, 
and  frowned  at  by  Lady  Sara  Roos. 
This  lady  now  contrived,  in  defiance  of 
all  other  engagements,  to  drop  in,  every 
night,  at  Lady  Tinemouth's.  Her  lady- 
Ihip  was  not  more  furprized  at  this  fudden 
attachment  of  Lady  Sara  to  her  houfe,  than 
[  pleafed  with  her  fociety,  who  fhe  found, 
on  intimate  acquaintance,  could  lay  afide 
that  tifTue  of  affeftation  and  fafhion  which 
fhe  wore  in  public,  and  really  become  a 
charming  woman. 

Though  Lady  Sara  was  vain,  (lie  had  fuf- 
iicient  fenfe  to  penetrate  with  tolerable  cer- 
tainty into  the  charafters  of  her  acquaint- 
ance. Moft  of  the  men  with  whom  (he 
had  hitherto  afTociated,  having  been  jum- 
bled together  in  thofe  large  affemblies 
where  individuality  is  abforbed  in  the  ge- 
neral mafs  of  infipidity  and  ceremony,  fhe 
faw  that^they  were  frivolous,  or  at  the 
leaft  warped  in  tafte  and  principle ;  and 
the  fafcinations  (he  ufed  to  fubdue  them, 
were  the  beft  fuited  to  their  capacity, — her 
beauty,  her  thoughtleffnefs,  and  her  ca- 
price J 
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price.  But  on  the  reverfe,  when  (he  form- 
ed the  wifh  to  entangle  fuch  a  man  as 
Thaddeus,  flie  foon  difcovered  that  to  en- 
gage his  attention,  fhe  muft  appear  in  the 
unaffected  graces  of  nature.  To  this  end, 
fhe  took  pains  to  difplay  the  lovelinefs  of 
her  petfon  in  every  movement  and  po- 
lition ;  yet  (he  managed  the  thing  with  fo 
inartificial  and  frank  an  air,  that  (he  feem- 
ed  the  only  being  prefent,  who  was  un- 
confcious  of  the  verfetility  and  power  of  her 
charms.  She  converfed  with  good  fenfe 
and  propriety.  In  fiiort,  fhe  appeated 
completely  different  from  the  gay  ridicu- 
lous creature  whom  he  had  feen  fome 
vveeks  before,  in  the  Countefs's  parlour. 

He  now  admired,  both  her  perfon  and 
her  mind.  Her  winning  foftnefs,  the  vi- 
vacity of  Mifs  Egerton,  and  the  kindnefs 
of  the  Countefs,  beguiled  him  many  an. 
evening  from  the  contemplation  of  melan- 
choly fcenes  at  home. 

One  night,  it  came  into  the  head   of 

Maria  Egerton,  to  banter  him  about  his 

military  drefs.     ^'  Do,  for  Heaven's  fake, 

my  dear  Don  Quixote,'*  cfied  fiie,  "  let 

«  6  us 
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US  fee  you  out  of  your  rufty  armour !  I 
declare,  I  am  tired  of  the  fight.  Some- 
how, I  do  think  you  would  be  merrier 
out  of  that   "  cujiovmry  fuit    of  folemn 

black  r 

This  demand  was  not  pleafing  to  the 
Count ;  but  he  good-humouredly  repli- 
ed, "  I  knew  not  till  you  were  fo  kind  as 
to  inform  me,  that  a  man's  temper  depends 
on  his  clothes/' 

"  Elfe  I  ^uppofe,"  cried  ihe,  interrupt- 
ing him,  "  you  would  have  changed 
yours  before  ?  Therefore,  I  expefl:  that 
you  will  do  as  I  bid  you  now,  and  put 
on  a  chriftian's  coat  againfl  the  next  time 
you  enter  this  houfe." 

Thaddeus  was  at  a  lofs  what  to  fay  5 
he  only  bowed ;  and  the  Countefs  and 
Lady  Sara  fmiled  at  her  nonfenfe. 

When  they  parted  for  the  night,  thi^ 
portion  of  the  converfation  paffed  off  from 
all  minds  but  that  of  Lady  Tinemouth. 
She  had  confidered  the  fubjeft,  but  in  a 
different  way  from  Maria.  Maria  fup- 
pofed  that  the  handfome  Conftantine  wore 
the  drefs  ©f  his  country  becaufe  it  was  the 
13  moft 
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mofl  becoming.  But  as  fuch  a  whim  did 
not  correfpond  with  the  other  parts  of  his 
charafter.  Lady  Tinemouth,  in  her  own 
mind,  attributed  this  adherence  to  his 
national  habit,  to  the  right  caufe. 

She  remarked,  that  whenever  fhe  wifh- 
ed  him  to  meet  any  agreeable  people 
at  her  houfe^  he  always  declined  thefe 
introductions  under  the  plea  of  his  drefs, 
though  he  never  propofed  to  alter  it. 
This  conduft,  added  to  his  perfed  filence 
on  every  fubjeft  that  related  to  the  public 
amufements  about  town,  led  her  to  con- 
clude, that  like  the  banifhed  nobility  of 
France,  he  was  encountering  the  various 
inconveniencies  of  poverty  in  a  foreign 
land.  She  hoped  he  had  efcaped  its  hor- 
rors ;  but  Ihe  could  not  be  certain,  for  he 
always  fhifted  the  converfation,  when  it 
too  clofely  referred  tohimfelf* 

Thefe  obfervations  haunted  the  mind  of 
Lady  Tinemouth,  and  made  her  an-xious 
to  contrive  fome  opportunity  in  which  fhe 
might  have  this  interefting  Conftantine 
alone ;  and,  b;^'  a  proper  management  of 
the  difcourfe,  lead  to  fome  avowal  of  his 

real 
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real  fituation.  Hitherto,  her  benevolent 
intentions  had  been  fruftrated  by  various 
interruptions  at  various  times.  Indeed,  had 
fhe  been  aftuated  by  mere  curiofity,  (he 
would  long  ago  have  refigned  the  trial  as 
fruitlefs;  but  fincere  pity  and  efteem  kept 
her  ftill  watchful  till  the  very  hour  in  which 
her  confiderate  heart  was  fully  fatisfied. 

One  morning  when  fhe  was  writing  in 
her  cabinet,  a  fervant  informed  her  that 
Mr.  Conftantine  was  below  in  the  par- 
lour. Pleafed  at  this  circumftance,  Ihe 
took  advantage  of  a  flight  cold  that  affeded 
her,  and,  hoping  to  be  able  to  draw  fome- 
thing  out  of  him,  in  the  courfe  of  a  UtC' 
a-iete^  begged  that  he  would  come  up  to 
her  room. 

When  he  entered,  fl:ie  perceived  that 
he  looked  fadder  than  ufual.  He  fat 
down  by  her,  and  expreffed  his  concern 
at  her  indifpofition.  She  fighed  hea- 
vily, but  remained  filent.  Her  thoughts 
v/ere  too  much  occupied  with  her  be- 
nevolent plan,  to  decide  exaftly  what 
to  anfwer.  She  had  determined,  in  her 
refleftions,    to   give   him  a  curfory  idea 

of 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  IJjJ 

idea  of  her  own  unhappinefs ;  and  thus,  by 
her  confidence,  attract  his. 

"  I  hope  Mifs  Egerton  is  well?'*  inquired 
Thaddeus. 

"  Very  well,  Mr.  Conflantine.  A  heart 
at  eafe  almoft  ever  keeps  the  body  in 
health.  May  fhe  long  continue  as  happy  as 
at  this  period,  and  never  know  the  difap- 
pointments  of  her  friend  !'* 

He  looked  at  the  Countefs. 

"  It  is  true,  my  dear  Sir,"  continued  fhe. 
"  It  is  hardly  probable  that  the  mere  effeft 
of  thirty-five  years  could  have  made  the  in- 
roads on  my  perfon  which  you  fee  ^  but 
forrow  has  done  it ;  and,  with  all  the  com- 
forts that  you  behold  around  me,  I  am 
miferable.  I  have  no  joy  independent  of 
the  few  friends  which  heaven  has  preferved 
to  me  ;  and  yet,''  added  fhe,  "  I  have  ano- 
ther anxiety  united  with  thofe  of  which  I 
complain  :  fome  of  my  friends,  who  afford 
me  the  confolation  I  mention,  deny  me  the 
only  return  in  my  power,  the  office  of 
fharing  in  their  griefs." 

Thaddeus  felt  the  expreffion  of  her  lady-^ 
fliip's  eye,  and  the  tendernefs  of  her  voice, 

as 
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ss  fhe  Uttered  thefe  words.  He  felt  to  whom^ 
the  kind  reproach  was  direfted,  and  he. 
looked  down  confufed  and  oppreffed.  The 
Countefs  refumed. 

'*  I  cannot  deny  what  your  countenance 
declares;  you  think  I  mean  you.  I  do^. 
Mr.  Conftantine  ;  I  have  marked  your  me- 
lancholy ;  I  have  weighed  other  circum- 
ftances  ;  and  1  am  fure  that  you  have  many  . 
things  to  ftruggle  with  befides  thofe  re- 
grets which  muft  ever  hang  about  the  bo- 
fom  of  a  brave  man.  Forgive  me,  if  I 
give  you  pain,  (added  fhe,  obferving  his 
heightening  colour,)  I  fpeak  from  a  real 
efteem,  I  fpeak  to  you  as  I  would  to  my 
own  fon,  were  he  in  your  fituation.'V 

''  My  deareft  Madam  !"  cried  the  County, 
overcome  by  her  benevolence ;  **  You 
have  judged  right ;  I  have  many  things  to 
ftruggle  with  ;  I  have  a  fick  friend  at  home, 
whom  misfortune  hath  nearly  bereft  of 
reafcu ;  and  vt^hofe  v^ants  are  now  fo  com- 
plicated and  expenfive,  that  never  till  now 
did  I  know  the  complete  defclation  of  a 
man,  without  a  country  or  a  profeffion. 
For  myfelf.  Lady  Tinemouth,  adverfuy  has 

few 
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few  pangs ;  but  for  my  friend,  for  an  old 
man,  whofe  deranged  faculties  have  for- 
gotten the  change  in  my  affairs ;  he  who 
hangs  on  me  for  fupport  and  comfort ;  it 
is  this  that  muft  account  to  your  ladyfhip 
for  thofe  inconfi(l:encies  in  my  manner  and 
fpirits,  which  are  fo  frequently  the  fubjeft 
of  Mifs  Egerton's  raillery/' 

Thaddeus,  in  the  courfe  of  this  fliort 
and  rapid  narrative,  gradually  lowered  the 
tone  of  his  voice ;  and,  at  the  clofe,  cover- 
ed his  face  with  his  hand.  He  had  oever 
before  confided  the  hiftory  of  his  embarraiT- 
ments  to  any  creature ;  and  he  felt,  (not- 
withftanding  it  had  almoft  been  petitioned 
from  him:,)  that  he  had  committed  an  out- 
rage on  the  firmnefs  of  his  charafter,  by  in 
any  way  acknowledging  the  weight  of  his 
calamities. 

Lady  Tinemouth  confidered  a  few  mi- 
nutes, and  then  addreffed  him. 

"  I  fliould  ill  repay  this  generous  confi- 
dence, my  young  friend,  if  I  were  to  hefi- 
late  a  moment  in  forming  fome  plan  that 
may  prove  of  fervice  to  you.  You  have 
told  me  no  more,  dear  Mr.  Conftantine, 

than 


138  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

than  what  I  had  already  fufpeded.  And  I 
had  fomething  in  view/* — Here  the  Coun- 
tefs  flopped,  expelling  that  her  auditor 
would  interrupt  her.  He  remained  filent;^ 
and  {he  proceeded  ;  "  you  fpoke  of  a  pro- 
feflion,  of  an  employment  ?" 

^^  Yes,  Madam,'*  returned  he,,  taking 
his  hand  from  his  eyes ;  "  I  fhould  be  glad 
to  engage  in  any  profeffion  or  employment, 
that  you  would  recommend/^ 

"  I  have  little  intereft,"  anfwered  her 
ladyfcip,  "  with  people  in  power ;  therefore 
I  cannot  propofe  any  thing  which  will  ift 
any  way  fuit  with  your  rank ;  but,  the  em« 
ployment  I  have  in  view,  feveral  of  the 
moft  illuftrious  French  nobility  have  not; 
bluflied  to  execute.'* 

*'  Do  not  fear  to  mention  it  to  rne,** 
cried  the  Count,  perceiving  her  reluftance; 
*'  I  would  attempt  any  thing  that  is  not 
difhonourable,  to  render  fervice  to  my  poor 
friend.*' 

*'  Well  then,  would  you  have  any  objec- 
tion to  teach  languages  ?'* 

Thaddeus  immediately  anfwered, "  None 

in  the  world." 

"  Then,'* 
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"  Then,"  replied  her  ladyfhip,  greatly 
reh'eved  by  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
received  her  propofal ;  "  I  will  now  teli 
you,  that  about  a  week  ago,  I  paid  a  vifit 
to  Lady  Dundas,  the  widow  of  Sir  Hector 
Dundas,  the  rich  Eaft-Indian  Direftor. 
Whilft  I  was  there,  I  heard  her  talking  with 
her  two  daughters  about  finding  a  proper 
mafler  to  teach  them  German.  That  lan- 
guage has  become  a  very  falhionable  ac- 
complilhment  amongft  literary  ladies ;  and, 
Mifs  Dundas  being  a  member  of  the  Blue- 
ftocking  Club,  you  inftantly  flafhed  acrofs 
my  mind.  Lady  Dundas  was  making  a 
thoufand  objeftions  againft  the  vulgarity  of 
various  teachers  whom  the  young  ladies 
propofed  ;  and  I,  deeming  it  a  favourable 
opportunity,  told  her  ladyfhip,  that  if  fhe 
could  wait  a  few  days,  I  would  found  a 
friend  of  mine,  who  I  knew,  if  he  would 
condefcend  to  take  the  trouble,  would  be 
the  moft  eligible  perfon  imaginable.  Lady 
Dundas  and  the  girls  gladly  left  it  to  me, 
and  I  now  propofe  it  to  you/' 

'*  And  I,''  replied  he,  "with a  thoufand 
thanks,  accept  the  talk.'* 

''  Then 
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*'  Then  I  will  arrange  every  thing,^^  re- 
turned her  ladyihip,  "  and  fend  you  the 
refult/' 

After  half  an  hour's  farther  converfation, 
Lady  Tinemouth  became  more  imprefled 
with  the  unfophifticated  delicacy  and  dig- 
nity of  the  Count^s  mind.  And  he,  mere 
grateful  than  utterance  could  declare,  left 
his  refpe<fts  for  Mifs  Egerton,  and  took  hia 
leave. 
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CHAP.   VI. 

>-TpHE  next  morning,  whilfl:  Thaddeus 
was  vainly  explaining  to  his  poor  old 
friend,  that  he  no  longer  pofleffed  a  regi- 
ment of  horfe  that  he  could  order  out  to 
try  the  fuccefs  of  fome  manoeuvres  which 
he  had  been  devifmg,  little  Nanny  brougTit 
a  letter  from  the  cofFee-houfe  to  which 
he  had  given  Lady  Tinemouth  the  direc* 
tion.  He  opened  it,  and  found  thefe  con- 
tents : 

"  My  dear  Sir  !  So  anxious  was  I  to  ter- 
minate the  affair  with  Lady  Dundas,  that  I 
went  to  her  houfe  laft  night.  I  affirmed 
it  as  a  great  obligation,  that  you  would  un- 
dertake the  trouble  to  teach  her  daughters ; 
and  I  infift,  that  you  do  not,  by  any  roman- 
tic ideas  of  candour,  invalidate  what  I  have 
faid  :  I  know  the  world  too  well  not  to  be 
convinced  of  the  truth  of  Dr.  Goldfmith's 
maxim,  "  ]f  you  be  poor ^  do  mtfeem  poovy  if 
you  would  avoid  infult  as  well  as  fuffering.'* 

''I 
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"  I  told  Mifs  Dundas  that  you  had  un- 
dertaken the  talk  folely  at  my  perfua- 
lion ;  therefore,  I  could  not  propofe  other 
terms  than  a  guinea  for  ^ach  two  leffons 
that  fhe  and  her  fifter  would  receive.  They 
are  rich  enough  for  any  expence  ;  and  they 
made  no  objeftion  to  my  demand,  befides 
prefenting  the  inclofedby  way  of  entrance- 
money.  Thus,  I  have  fettled  all  prelimi- 
naries, and  you  are  to  commence  your  firffc 
leffon  on  Monday,  at  two  o'clock.  But 
before  then,  pray  let  me  fee  you. 

'^  Cannot  you  dine  with  us  on  Sunday  ? 
I  have  informed  Mifs  Egerton  of  as  much 
of  the  affair  as  I  think  necefTary  to  account 
for  your  new  occupation.  In  (hort,  good 
girl  as  fhe  is,  I  thought  it  mofl  prudent  to 
fet  her  and  Lady  Sara  on  the  fame  fcent 
that  I  have  done  the  Dundas's ;  therefore, 
do  not  be  uneafy  on  that  head. 

*^  Come  to-morrow,  if  not  before,  and 
you  will  give  real  pleafure  to  your  fincere 
friend, 

Adeliza  Tinemouth. 

^^  Saturday  morning,  Grofveuoi  Place." 

Truly 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  I43 

Truly  grateful  to  the  aftive  friendftiip  of 
the  Countefs,  and  looking  at  the  General, 
who  appeared  perfeSIy  happy  in  the  pro- 
fecutioh  of  his  wild  fchemes,  Thaddeus 
exclaimed  to  himfelf,  "  By  this  means  I 
fhall  at  leaft  have  it  in  my  power  to  pro- 
cure all  the  affiftance  your  melancholy 
ftate  requires  !" 

On  opening  the  inclofed,  which  her 
ladyfliip  mentioned,  he  found  it  to  be  a 
bank  note  for  ten  pounds.  He  felt  uncom- 
fortable both  at  the  prefentjand  its  amount; 
not  having  done  any  fervice  to  earn  it,  he 
regarded  the  money  more  as  a  gift,  than  as  a 
bond  of  engagement.  However,  he  found 
that  thefe  feelings,  with  many  other  painful 
repugnancies,  mud  at  this  moment  be  laid 
afide;  and  without  farther  felf-torment, 
he  configned  the  money  to  the  ufe  for  which 
he  was  aware  the  Countefs  had  intended 
It,  namely,  to  provide  himfelf  with  an 
Englifh  drefs. 

During  thefe  various  refleftions,  he  did 
not  leave  Lady  Tinemouth*s  letter  unan- 
swered. He  thanked  her  fincerely  for  her 
zeal  i  and  declined  dining  with  her  the  next 
day,  on  account  of  leaving  his  poor  friend 

fo 
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fo  long  alone;  butpromifed  to  come  in*the 
evening,  when  he  fliould  be  retired  to 
reft. 

This  excufe  was  felt  by  none  more  than 
Lady  Sara  Roos  ;  who,  having  heard  from 
Lady  Tinemouth  on  Saturday  morning, 
that  {he  expefted  the  company  of  Mr, 
Conftantine  to  dine  on  Sunday,  had  invited 
herfelf  to  be  one  of  the  party.  She  had 
now  feen  him  conftantly  for  near  a  month, 
and  to  her  amazement  found,  that  in 
feeking  to  entrap  him,  flie  had  only  en- 
fnared  herfelf.  Every  word  he  uttered, 
penetrated  to  her  heart ;  every  glance  of 
his  eyes,  fhook  her  frame  like  eleftricity. 
She  had  now  no  neceffity  to  afFeft  foftnefs; 
a  young  and  feducing  pajfTion,  imparted  to 
her  voice  and  countenance,  all  its  bewitch- 
ing  pathos. 

Thaddeus  was  not  infenfible  to  the  en- 
chantment which  this  intoxicating  power 
threw  around  her ;  but  it  did  not  reach  as 
far  as  (he  intended.  He  felt  that  (he  was  a 
lovely  woman,  who  might  have  affedled 
his  fenfes,  had  fhe  been  free,  and  his  heart 
been  as  in  happier  days.  He  knew  that 
Ihe  vva3  a  married  woman ;  and,  as  he  be- 
lieved 
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IJeved  her  to  be  a  virtuous  one,  he  could  not 
credit  the  evidence  of  his  feelings,  vi^hich 
would  have  often  whifpered  to  him,  the 
language  her  lady{hip  wifhed  to  convey. 

When  Lady  Tinemouth  mentioned  to 
Lady  Sara  and  Mifs  Egerton,  the  great  fa- 
vour he  had  conferred  on  the  Mifs  Dun- 
das 's,  by  prevailing  on  Mr.  Conftantine  to 
undertake  the  tafk  of  teaching  them  Ger-  • 
man.  Lady  Sara  could  hardly  conceal  her 
vexation.  She  was  angry  at  the  Count 
for  his  acquiefcence,  and  hated  Lady  Tine- 
mouth  for  having  made  the  propofal. 

Mifs  Egerton  laughed  at  the  fcrape  into 
which  Lady  Tinemouth  had  brought  his 
good  nature  ;  and  declared,  that  flie  would 
tell  him  next  day  at  dinner,  what  a  mulifh 
pair  of  mifles  he  had  prefumed  to  manage. 
It  was  the  youngeft  of  thefe  miiTes  that 
excited  Lady  Sara's  difpleafure.  Euphe- 
mia  Dundas  was  very  pretty ;  fhe  had  a 
large  fortune  at  her  difpofal;  and  what 
might  not  fuch  united  temptations,  efFeft  on 
the  mind  of  her  favourite  ?  Torn  with  iea- 
loufy,  flie  caught  at  the  mention  of  his 
VOL.  ir.  H  coming. 
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coming  to  dinner  on  the  morrow;  and  of- 
fering to  be  one  of  the  party,  refoived  to 
put  on  all  her  charms,  that  (he  might  make 
one  more  effay  on  the  hitherto  infenfible  foul 
of  Thaddeus,  before  fhe  beheld  him  enter 
fcenes  fo  likely  to  extinguifti  her  hopes.—- 
Hopes,  of  what  ?  flie  never  allowed  herfelf 
to  inquire.  She  knew  that  fhe  never  had 
loved  her  hufband,  that  now  (he  hated  him, 
and  was  devoted  to  another.  To  be  affured 
of  a  reciprocal  paffion  from  that  other,  fhe 
believed  was  the  extent  of  her  wifh. 
Thinking  that  fhe  held  her  hufband's  ho- 
nour  fafe  as  her  life,  fhe  determined  to  do 
what  fhe  liked  with  her  heart.  Her  former 
admirers  were  now  neglefled  ;  and,  to  the 
aflonifliment  and  admiration  of  the  graver 
part  of  her  acquaintance,  fhe  relinquifhed 
all  thofe  diflipated  affeniblies  in  which  fhe 
had  fo  recently  been  the  brighteft  attrac- 
tion, to  feclude  herfelf  whole  evenings,  by 
the  domeftic  fire-fide  of  the  Countefs  of 
Tinemouth. 

Thus,  whilfl  the  world  were  admiring  a 
condud  which  they  fuppofed  would  give 

alafl. 
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a  lafting  happinefs  to  herfelf  and  her  huf- 
band,  (lie  was  cherifliing  a  paffion  in  her 
bofom  that  might  prove  the  deftrudtion  of 
both. 

On  Sunday  evening,  the  Count  Sobielki 
entered  Lady  Tinemouth's  drawing-room, 
juft  as  Mifs  Egerton  had  feated  herfelf  be- 
fore the  tea  equipage.  At  the  fight  of  him, 
fhe  nodded  her  head,  and  called  him  to  fit 
by  her.  Lady  Tinemouth  returned  the 
grateful  preffure  of  his  hand.  Lady  Sara 
received  him  with  a  palpitating  heart ;  and 
{looped  her  head,  to  remove  fomething 
that  feemed  to  incommode  her  foot ;  but 
this  was  only  a  feint,  to  hide  the  blufties 
which  were  burning  on  her  cheek.  No 
one  obferved  her  confufion ;  fo  common  it 
IS,  for  thofe  who  are  the  conftant  witneffes 
of  our  adions,  to  be  the  moil  ignorant  of 
their  expreffion  and  tendency. 

Thaddeus  could  not  be  fo  completely 
uninformed.  The  frequent  falling  of  her 
eye,  when  it  met  his ;  the  unequivocal  in- 
tonation of  her  voice,  and  fometimes  the 
framing  of  her  fpeech,  often  made  him 
ftiiver.  He  gladly  obeyed  a  fecond  fummons 
H  2  from 
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from  the  gay  Maria,   and  drew  his  chair 
clofe  to  her's. 

Lady  Sara  obferved  his  motion  with  a 
jealous  pang  that  fhe  could  not  concea'*; 
and,  pulling  her  feat  as  far  on  the  oppofite 
fide  as  poffible,  began  in  filence  to  ftp  her 
tea. 

"  Ye  powers  of  gallantry  !'*  fuddenly 
exclaimed  Mlfs  Egerton,  pufhing  away  the 
table,  and  lifting  her  eye-glafs  to  her  eye, 
^^  I  declare  I  have  conquered!  Look,  Lady 
Tinemouthj  look.  Lady  Sara!  If  Mr. 
Conftantine  do  not  better  become  this 
Englifh  drefs,  than  his  Polifh  horribles, 
drown  me  for  a  falfe  prophetefs  !'* 

"  You  fee  I  have  obeyed  you.  Madam/* 
returned  Thaddeus,  bowing. 

*^  Ah  !  you  are  in  the  right.  Moft  men 
do  it  cheerfully,  whea  they  know  they  will 
gain  by  the  bargam. '  Now,  you  look  like 
a  chriflian  ;  before,  you  alw^ays  remindecl 
me  of  fome  {talking  hero  in  tragedy/* 

"  Yes,**  cried  Lady  Sara,  forcing  a  fmile, 
and  ready  to  weep  with  mortification,  "  yes, 
and  he  now  exhibits  a  ftriking  refemblance 
to  George  Barnwell.'* 

Maria 
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Maria,  who  did  not  perceive  the  anger 
and  farcafm  couched  under  this  remark, 
good  humouredly  reph'ed, 
.  "  True,  Lady  Sara;  but  I  don^t  care  for 
his  being  in  black  :  obedience  was  the  thing 
I  wanted,  and  I  have  it  in  his  prefent  ap- 
pearance/' 

''  Pray,  Lady.  Tinemouth,''  afl^ed  her 
ladyfhip,  feeking  to  revenge  herfelf  on  his 
alacrity  to  obey  Mifs  Egerton,  the  caule 
of  which  her  jealoufy  mifapprehended, 
"  What  o'clock  is  it  ?  I  have  promifed  to 
be  at  Lady  Sarum's  concert  by  nine  :'* 

*'  It  is  not  yet  eight ;''  returned  the 
Countefs ;  "  befides,  this  is  the  firft  time 
that  I  have  heard  of  your  engagement. 
I  had  hoped,  your  ladyfhip  would  have 
fpent  all  this  evening  with  us  ?'' 

"  No,'*  anfwered  Lady  Sara,  '^  I  can- 
not." And  ringing  the  bell,  fhe  rofe. 

"  Blefs  me,  Lady  Sara  !"  cried  Mifs 
Egerton,  '^  you  are  not  going  ?  Don't  you 
hear  that  it  is  only  eight  o'clock  ?" 

Lady  Sara,  bufying  herfelf  about  tying 

her  cloak,  affetted  not  to  hear  her,  and  told 

H3  the 
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the  fervant  who  opened  the  door,  to  order 
her  carriage. 

Lady  Tinemouth,  much  furprifed  at  the 
c^Jdnefs  of  this  precipitation,  but  far  from 
gueffing  the  caufe,  requefted  the  Count  to 
fee  her  ladyfiiip  down  flairs. 

^'  I  would  rather  not."  Cried  fhe,  in  a 
quick  voice  ;  and,  darting  out  of  the  room, 
was  followed  by  Thaddeus j  who  got  upwith 
her  flying  footfteps,  juft  as  Ihe  had  reached 
the  ftreet  door.  He  haftened  paft  her,  to 
affift  her  into  the  carriage,  and  faw  by  the 
light  of  the  flambeaux  her  face  flreaming 
with  tears.  He  had  already  extended  his 
hand  as  fhe  approached,  when  her  lady- 
Ihip,  feeing  who  he  was,  inftead  of  accept- 
ing it,  ftruck  it  down  with  her  left  hand, 
and^  w^hilft  he  flood  motionlefs  with  afto- 
nifhment,  jumped  into  the  carriage,  and, 
with  an  indignant  tone,  ordered  it  to  drive 
to  Berkley  Square.  He  remained  ftupi- 
fied  for  a  few  minutes,  looking  after  her; 
then  returned  into  the  houfe,  too  well 
able  to  tranfiate  the  meaning  of  all  this  pe- 
tulance.' 

When 
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When  he  re-afcended  the  ftairs.  Lady 
Tinemouth  exprefled  her  wonder  at  this 
whimfical  departure  of  her  friend  ;  but,  as 
Thaddeus  (whofc  feelings  were  really  diT- 
turbed,)  returned  a  vague  reply,  the  fub- 
jeft  ended, 

Mifs  Egerton,  who  hardly  thought  two 
minutes  on  the  fame  thing,  fent  away  the 
tea-board,  and,  fitting  down  by  the  Count, 
exclaimed, 

"  Mr.  Conftantine,  I  hold  it  right,  that 
no  man  Ihould  be  thrown  into  a  den  of 
wild  beafts,  without  knowing  what  kind  of 
mbnfters  he  fhall  meet  there.  Hence,  as  I 
find  that  you  have  undertaken  the  taming 
of  that  favage.  Lady  Dundas,  and  her  cubs, 
I  muft  tell  you  what  they  are  like.  Will 
you  hear  me  ?" 

«  Certainly/' 

**  Will  you  attend  to  my  advice  ?" 

"If  I  like  it." 

*^  Ha!'*  replied  fhe,  returning  his  fmile 

with  another  ;  *'  that  is  juft  fuch  an  anfwer 

as  I  would  have  made  myfelf,  fo  I  won't 

quarrel  with  you.    Lady  Tinemouth,  you 

H  4  will 
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will  allow  me  to  draw  your  friends  pic- 
tures ?^' 

"  Yes,  Maria,  provided  you  don't  make 
them  caricatures.  Remember,  your  can- 
dour is  at  (take  ; -to  morrow,  Mr.  Con- 
itantine  will  be  able  to  judge  for  himfelf.'* 

"  And  I  am  fure  he  will  agree  with  me. 
Ncw>  Lady  Dundas,  if  you  pleafe  ?  I  know 
your  ladyfliip  is  a  great  ftickler  for  prece- 
dence/' 

Lady  Tinemouth  laughed,  and  inter- 
rupted  her. 

"  I  declare,  Maria,  you  are  a  very  daring 
girl.  What  do  you  not  rifk  by  giving  way 
to  this  fatirical  fpirit  ?'* 

"  Nobody's  love  that  I  value,  Lady 
Tinemouth.  7^ou  know  I  never  daub  a 
fair  charafter ;  Mr.  Conftantine  takes  me 
on  your  credit ;  and,  if  you  mean  Charles 
Montrefor,  he  is  as  bad  as  myfelf,  and  dare 
not  for  his  life  have  any  qualms." 

Well,  well,  proceed,'*  cried  her  ladyihip, 
"  I  will  not  interrupt  you  again." 

"  Then,"  refumed  fhe,  "  I  mufl  begin 
with  Lady  Dundas.  In  proper  hiftorical 
ftile,  I  ihall  commence   with  her  birth, 

parentage 
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parentage  and  education.  For  the  firft, 
my  father  told  me,  that  he  remembers  her 
the  maid  of  Mrs.  Sefton,  when  her  hufband 
went  out  governor  of  Surat.  And,  foon 
after  their  arrival,  this  pretty  abigail,  by 
foiiie  means  cajoled  old  Heftor  Dundas, 
(who  was  then  exercifmg  the  fame  com- 
mand over  fome  other  Indian  province,)  to 
marry  her.  When  ihe  came  back  to  Eng- 
land, (he  coaxed  her  foolifli  hufband  to  ap- 
propriate fome  of  his  ill-gotten  riches  to  the 
purchafe  of  a  baronetcy.  I  fuppofe  the 
appellation  Mijlrefs  put  her  in  mind  of  her 
ci'devant  fervantfhip;  and,  in  a  happy  hour, 
he  complied,  and  flie  became  my'  lady. 
That  over.  Sir  Heftor  had  nothing  more 
to  do  in  this  world.  He  was  fo  good  as 
to  think  fo  himfelf;  and,  to  add  to  his 
former  obligations,  had  the  civility  of  walk- 
ing out  of  it ;  for  one  night,  whether  he  had 
been  dreaming  of  his  feats  in  India  I  cannot 
affirm,  but  he  marched  out  of  his  bed- 
room window  and  broke  his  neck.  Ever 
fmce  that  fortunate  event.  Lady  Dundas 
has  exhibited  the  finefl  parties  about  town. 
And,  though  fhe  is  as  vulgar  as  fbe  is  rich, 
H  5  forae-how 
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fome-how  every  body  goes  to  fee  her ; 
whether  in  compliment  to  their  own  tafte, 
or  her  filver  muflins,  I  don't  know,  for 
there  are  half  a  dozen  titled  ladies  of  her 
acquaintance,  who,  to  my  certain  know- 
ledge, have  not  bought  a  ball-drefs  this 
twelvemonth.  Well,  how  do  you  like 
Lady  Dundas  ?** 

"  I  do  not  like  your  Iketch.*'  replied 
Thaddeus,  with  a  fecret  figh,  that  from 
fuch  a  woman  he  was  to  receive  any  obli- 
gation. 

'^  Come,  don^t  figh  about  my  veracity;'* 
interrupted  (he,  "  I  do  aflure  you,  I  fhould 
have  been  more  correft,  had  I  been  more 
fevere ;  for,  (he  is  as  ill-natured  as  fhe  is 
vulgar,  and  as  prefumptuous  as  ignorant  j 
m  fliort,  fhe  is  a  fit  mother  for  the  deleda- 
ble  Mifs  Dundas,  whofe  defcription  you 
fiiall  have  in  two  queftions.  Can  you 
imagine  Socrates  in  his  wife^s  petticoats  ? 
Can  you  imagine,  a  pedant,  a  fcold,  and  a 
coquette,  in  one  woman  ?  If  you  can,  you 
have  a  foretafte  of  Diana  Dundas.  She  is 
large  and  ugly,  and  thinks  herfelf  delicate 
and  handfome  j  ihe  is  felf- willed  and  igno- 
1  rant. 
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rant,  and  believes  (he  is  wife  and  learned  ; 
for,  unhappily,  flie  has  wriggled  herfelf  in 
amongft  the  Blue  Jiockings ;  and,  tofum  up 
all,  flie  is  the  moft  malicious  creature 
breathing/* 

''  My  dear,  Maria  V  cried  Lady  Tine- 
mouth,  laying  her  hand  on  her  arm,  and 
alarmed  at  the  efFed  her  high  colouring 
might  have  on  the  mind  of  Thaddeus; 
*^  for  heaven's  fake  be  temperate  !  I  never 
heard  you  fo  unbecomingly  harfh  in  my 
life." 

Mifs  Egerton  peeped  archly  In  her  face. 

"  Are  you  ferious,  Lady  Tinemouth  ? 
You  know  I  would  not  look  unbecoming 
in  your  eyes.  Come,  Ihake  hands  with 
me,  and  I  will  be  more  merciful  to  the 
gentle  Euphemia,  for  I  intend  that  Mr. 
Conftaatine  fhall  be  her  lover.  Won't 
you  ?"  cried  fhe,  refigning  her  ladyfliip's 
hand.  Thaddeus  Ihook  his  head.  *'  I 
don't  underftand  your  Lord  Burleigh 
nods  J  anfwer  me  in  words,  when  I  have 
finiflied ;  for  I  am  fure  you  will  immediate- 
ly unclafp  your  heart  to  receive  the  fweet 
creature*  She  is  fo  tiny,  and  fo  pretty, 
H6  that 
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that  I  never  fee  her  without  thinking  of 
feme  gay  little  trinket,  all  over  precious 
ftones.  Her  eyes  are  two  diamond  fparks, 
melted  into  luftre  j  and  her  teeth,  feed 
pearl,  lying  between  rubies.  So  much  for 
the  calket;  but  for  the  quality  of  the 
jewel  within,  I  leave  you  to  make  the  dif- 
covery/^ 

Mifs  Egerton,  having  run  herfelf  out 
of  breath,  fuddenly  flopped.  Thaddeus 
feeing  that  he  was  called  on  to  fay 
fomething,  made  an  anfwer  that  only  drew 
upon  him  a  new  volley  of  raillery  ;  which 
fhe  continued,  with  very  little  interrup- 
tion, till  the  party  feparated  for  the  night. 

Now  that  the  Count  thought  himfelf 
fecure  of  the  means  of  payment,  he  fent 
the  next  day  to  confult  a  phyfician,  refpeft- 
ing  the  fituation  of  the  General.  When 
Dr.  Cavendifh  had  feen  and  converfed 
with  the  venerable  Butzou,  he  gave  it  as 
his  opinion,  that  the  malady  had  origi- 
nated in  grief. 

•''  I  can  too  well  fuppofe  that/'  replied 
Thaddeus. 

«  Then,'^ 
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«  Then/'  rejoined  the  phyfician,  "  I 
fear.  Sir,  that  unlefs  I  know  fomething  of 
Its  nature,  my  vifits  will  prove  almoft  ufe- 
lefs/' 

The  Count  remained  filent.  The  doc- 
tor refumed — 

"  I  fhall  be  grieved  if  his  forrows  be  of  a 
complexion  fo  fecret,  as  not  to  be  trufted 
to  a  man  of  honour  5  for  in  thefe  cafes, 
without  we  have  fome  knowledge  of  the 
fprings  of  the  madnefs,  we  lofemiich  time, 
and  perhaps  entirely  fail  of  a  cure.  Our 
difcipline  is  addreffed  both  to  the  body  and 
mind  of  the  patient/* 

Thaddeus  perceived  the  neceffity  of 
compliance,  and  did  fo  without  farther 
hefitation, 

''  The  calamities.  Sir,  which  have  occa- 
fioned  the  derangement  of  my  friend,  need 
not  be  any  fecret ;  too  many  have  fhared 
them  with  him;  his  forrows  have  been  pub- 
lic ones.  You  muft  learn  by  his  language. 
Dr.  Cavendifh,  that  he  is  a  foreigner  and  a 
foldier ;  he  held  the  rank  of  general  in 
the  King  of  Poland's  fervice.    Since  the 

period 
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period  in  which  his  country  fell,  and  he 
followed  me  to  England,  his  wandering 
fenfes  have  approximated  to  what  you  fee/* 

Dr.  Cavendifli  paufed  for  a  moment, 
before  he  anfwered  the  Count ;  then,  fix- 
ing his  eyes  on  the  veteran,  who  was  fit- 
ting at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  bufily 
forming  the  model  of  a  fortified  town, 
he  faid — 

"  All  we  can  do,  at  prefent.  Sir,  is  to 
permit  him  to  follow  his  fchemes  without 
contradiftion,  meanwhile,  ftrengthening 
his  fyftem  with  appropriate  medicines,  and 
lulling  its  irritation  by  gentle  opiates.  We 
muft  proceed  cautioufly  j  and,  I  truft  in 
Heaven,  that  fuccefs  will  crown  us  at  laft/* 

When  the  doftor  had  written  his  pre- 
fcription,  and  was  preparing  to  go, 
Thaddeus  offered  him  his  fee ;  but  the 
good  Cavendifh  taking  the  hand  that 
prefented  it,  and  clofing  it  on  the  guinea,  ' 
*'  No,  my  dear  Sir,*'  faid  he,  "  real  pa- 
triotifm  is  too  much  the  idol  of  my  heart, 
to  allow  me  to  receive  payment  when  I 
beheld  her  face.    Suffer  me^  Mr.  Con- 

ftantine^ 
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ftantine,  to  vifit  you  and  your  brave 
friend  as  a  friend,  or  I  never  come  again  I''' 

«  Sir,  this  generous  condud  to  (Iran- 
gers  ?'* 

"  Generous  to  myfelf,  Mr.  Conftan- 
and  not  to  ftrangers ;  I  cannot  confider 
you  as  fuch ;  for  men  who  devote  theni- 
felves  to  their  country,  muft  find  a  bro- 
ther in  every  honeft  breaft.  I  will  not 
hear  of  our  meeting  on  any  other  terms/' 

Thaddeus  could  not  immediately  form 
a  reply  adequate  to  the  fentiment  which 
the  generofity  and  philanthropy  of  the 
doftor  had  awakened.  Whilft  he  ftood 
incapable  of  fpeaking,  Cavendifh,  with  one 
glance  of  his  penetrating  eye,  decyphered 
his  countenance;  and,  giving  him  a  friendly 
ihake  by  the  hand,  difappeared. 

The  Count  now  took  up  his  hat ;  and, 
mufmg  all  the  way  as  he  went,  on  the  un- 
expefted  fcenes  we  meet  in  life;  difappoint- 
ment  where  we  expected  kindnefs,  and 
friendfhip  where  no  hope  could  arife  j  he 
arrived  at  the  door  of  Lady  Dundas,  in 
Harley-ftreet. 

He 
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He  was  immediately  let  In,  and  with 
much  ceremony  ulhered  into  a  fplendid 
library,  where  he  remained  in  expeftation 
of  the  arrival  of  his  pupils.  Before  they 
entered,  they  allowed  him  fufficient  time 
to  examine  its  coftly  furniture  ;  its  glitter- 
ing book-cafes,  bird-cages,  globes,  and 
reading-ftands,  all  fliining  with  burnifhed 
gilding;  its  plafter  cafts  of  the  nine  mufes, 
which  ftood  in  nine  receffes  about  the 
room,  draperied  with  blue  net,  looped 
up  with  artificial  rofes  ;  and,  on  each  fide 
of  a  fine  cut-ileel  Rumford  ftove,  were 
placed,  onfandell  wood  pedeftals,  two  five- 
feet  ftatues  of  Apollo  and  Minerva. 

Thaddeus  had  twice  walked  round  thefe 
fopperies  of  learning,  when  the  door  open- 
ed, and  Lady  Dundas,  drefled  in  a  morning 
wrapper  made  of  Indian  fliawls,  fwam  into 
the  apartment.  She  neither  bowed  nor 
curtfied  to  the  Count,  who  was  (landing 
when  {he  entered,  but  looking  at  him  from 
head  to  foot,  faid,  as  (he  paffed,  '^  So, 
you  are  come  \^^  and  ringing  the  bell,  call- 
ed to  the  fervant,  in  no  very  foft  tones, 
<^  Tell  Mifs  Dujidas,  the  perfon  that  Lady 

Tinemouth 
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Tinemouth  fpoke  of  is  here/'  Her  lady- 
fliip  then  fat  down  clofe  to  the  fire,  in  one 
of  the  little  gilded  chairs,  leaving  Thaddeus 
ftill  (landing  on  the  fpot  where  he  had 
bowed  to  her  entrance. 

"  You  may  fit  down,''  cried  fhe,  not 
deigning  to  look  at  him,  and  ftirring  the 
fire  ;  "  for  my  daughter  may  not  choofe 
to  come  this  half  hour." 

"  I  prefer  (landing,"  replied  the  Count, 
who  could  have  laughed  at  the  accuracy  of 
Mifs  Egerton's  pidure,  had  he  not  prog- 
nofticated  many  difagreeables  to  himfelf, 
from  the  ill  manners  of  which  this  was  a 
fpecimen. 

Lady  Dundas  took  no  farther  notice  of 
him.  Turning  from  her  bloated  counte- 
nance,  (which  pride,  as  well  as  high  eat- 
ing, had  fwoln  from  prettinefs  to  defor- 
mity,) he  walked  to  a  window,  and  fta- 
tioned  himfelf  there,  looking  into  the^ 
ftreet,  till  the  door  was  again  opened,  and 
two  ladies  made  their  appearance. 

"  Mifs  Dundas,"  cried  her  ladyfliip, 
*^  here  is  the  young  man  who  is  to  teach 
you  German." 

Thaddeus 


1 62  THADDHUS    OF    WARSAW, 

Thaddeus  bowed;  the  younger  of  the 
ladies  curtfied  ;  and  fo  did  the  other,  not 
forgetting  to  accompany  fuch  condefcen- 
fion  with  a  tofs  of  the  head,  that  the  efFedt 
of  undue  humility  might  be  done  away. 
.  Whilft  a  fervant  was  fetting  chairs  round 
a  table,  on  which  was  painted  the  judg- 
ment of  Hercules,  Lady  Dundas  agaia 
opened  her  lips. 

"  Pray,  Mr*  Thingumbob,  have  you 
brought  any  grammars,  and  primers,  and 
diftionaries,  and  fyntaxes,  with  you  ?" 

Before  he  had  time  to  reply  to  her  lady- 
Ihip  in  the  negative,  Mifs  Dundas,  with  a 
frown,  interrupted  her  mother. 

"  I  wifh.  Madam ^  you  would  leave 
the  arrangement  of  my  ftudies  to  myfelf* 
Does  your  lady  fliip  think  that  we  would  learn 
out  of  any  book  which  had  been  touched 
by  other  people  ?  Thomas,'*  cried  (he,  to 
a  fervant,  "  fend  Stevens  here.'* 

Thaddeus  filently  contemplated  this 
ftrange  mother  and  daughter,  whilft  the 
pretty  Euphemia  paid  the  fame  compliment 
to  him.  During  his  ftay,  he  only  ventured 
to  look  once  at  her  Sylphid  figure.    There 

was 
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was  an  unreceding  fomething  in  her  liquid 
blue  eyes,  when  he  chanced  to  meet' them, 
which  difpleafed  him  ;  and  he  faw,  that, 
from  ^he  inftant  fhe  entered  the  room,  (he 
had  never  ceafed  flaring  in  his  face. 

He  was  a  little  relieved  by  the  maid  put- 
ting the  books  on  the  table  :  and  Mifs  Dun- 
das,  taking  a  feat,  defired  him  to  fit  down 
by  her,  and  arrange  the  leflbns.  Lady  Dun- 
das  was  drawing  to  the  other  fide  of  the 
Count,  when  Euphemia  fuddenly  whifking 
round,  pufhed  before  her  mother,  and 
aftually  elbowed  her  out,  with  this  excla- 
mation— 

"  Dear  Mamm^ !  you  don't  want  to 
learn  V*  and  flie  fqueezed  herfelf  upon  the 
edge  of  her  mother*s  chair;  who,  very 
angrily,  getting  up,  declared  that  rude- 
nefs  to  a  parent,  was  intolerable  from  fuch 
well  bred  young  women;  and  left  the 
room. 

Euphemia  bluflied  at  this  reproof,  more 
than  at  her  conduft ;  and  Mifs  Dundas 
added  to  her  confufion,  by  giving  her  a  fe- 
cond  reprimand.  Thaddeus,  who  pitied  the 

evident 
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evident  embarraflfment  of  the  little  beauty  j 
to  relieve  her,  prefented  to  her  the  page 
in  the  German  grammar  with  which  fchey 
were  to  begin.  This  had  the  defired  efFeft, 
and  for  an  hour  and  a  half  they  profecuted 
their  fludies  with  clofe  attention. 

Whilfl  the  Count  continued  his  direc- 
tions to  her  fifter,  and  then  turned  his  ad- 
drefs  to  berfelf,  Mifs  Euphemia,  wholly 
unfeen  by  him,  with  a  bent  head,  was 
c.fFefting  to  hear  him,  though  at  the  fame 
time  fhe  looked  obliquely  through  her 
thick  flaxen  ringlets  j  and,  gazing  with 
wonder  and  admiration  on  his  face,  as  it 
inclined  towards  her,  faid  to  herfelf,  "  If 
this  man  were  a  gentleman,  I  (hould  think 
him  the  nioft  charming  creature  in  the 
world. *^ 

"  Will  your  talk  be  too  long,  Madam  r'*^ 
enquired  Thaddeus,  ''  will  it  give  you 
any  inconvenience  to  remember  ?'* 

•'  To  remember  what  ?''  aflved  Ihe,  for 
in  truth  flie  had  neither  feen  v/hat  he  had 
been  pointing  at,  nor  heard  wh'at  he  had 
faid  about  it, 

''  The 
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''  The  leffon,  Madam,  that  1  have  juft 
been  propofing/^ 

"  Shew  it  tome  again,  and  then  I  fhall 
be  a  better  judge/' 

He  did  as  he  was  defired ;  and  was 
taking  his  leave,  when  (he  called  after 
him, 

''  Pray,  Mr.  Conftantine,  come  to-mor- 
row at  two.     I  want  you  particularly.** 

The  Count  bowed,  and  withdrew. 

^'  And  what  do  you  want  with  him  to- 
morrow, child?**  afked  Mifs  Dundas,  "  you 
are  not  accuftomed  to  be  fo  fond  of  im- 
provement.'' 

Euphemia  knew  very  well  what  flie  was 
accuftomed  to  be  fond  of;  but  not  chufing 
to  let  her  auftere  fifter  into  her  prede- 
liclion  for  the  contemphtion  of  fuperior 
beauty,  fhe  merely  anfwered,  "  You 
know,  Diana,  that  you  often  reproach  me 
for  my  abfurd  devotion  to  novel  reading, 
and  my  repugnance  to  graver  books ;  now 
I  want  at  once  to  be  like  you,  a  woman  of 
great  erudition ;  and^  for  that  purpofe,  I 
will  ftudy  day  and  night  at  the  German, 

till 
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till  I  can  read  all  the  philofophers,  and  be 
a  fit  companion  for  my  fifter." 

This  fpeech  from  Euphemia,  (who  had 
always  been  fo  declared  an  enemy  to  ped- 
antry, as  to  affirm  that  Ihe  merely  learnt 
German,  becaufe  it  was  the  fafhion,)  would 
hav€  awakened  Mifs  Dundas  to  fome  fuf- 
picion  of  a  covert  defign,  had  fhe  not  been 
in  the  habit  of  taking  down  fuch  large 
draughts  of  adulation,  that  where  herfelf 
was  the  fubjeft  of  encomium  fhe  gave  it 
full  confidence.  Euphemia,  who  feldom 
adminiftered  thefe  dofes  but  to  ferve  par- 
ticular views,  feeing,  in  the  prefent  cafe, 
that  a  little  flattery  was  neceflary,  felt  no 
compundion  in  facrificing  fincerity  to  the 
gratification  of  caprice.  Weak  of  under- 
ftanding,  Ihe  had  fed  on  works  of  imagi- 
nation, till  her  mind  loathed  all  other  kind 
of  food.  Not  content  with  devouring 
the  elegant  pages  of  Burney,  Smith,  and 
Gunning,  fhe  has  flown  with  voracious 
appetite  to  fate  herfelf  on  the  *'  garbage" 
of  any  circulating  library  that  fell  in  her 
v/ay. 

The 
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The  efFecls  of  fuch  a  tafte,  were  foon  ex- 
liibited  in  her  manners.  Being  very 
pretty,  {he  became  very  fentimentaL  She 
dreffed  Hke  a  wood  nymph  ;  and  talked, 
as  if  her  foul  were  made  up  of  love  and 
forrow:  though  neither  of  thefe emotions  (he 
knew  by  experience,  neverthelefs,  fhe  was 
ever  the  vidim  of  fome  ill  fated  paffion  ;  at 
lead  (he  fancied  herfelf,  at  different  periods 
in  love  with  all  the  fine  men  about  town* 

By  this  management,  {he  kept  faithful 
to  her  favourite  principle,  that  "  love  was 
a  want  of  her  foul  P'  As  it  was  the  rule  of 
her  life,  it  ever  trembled  on  her  tongue ; 
ever  introduced  the  confeffion  of  any 
new  attachment,  which  ufually  happened 
three  times  a  year,  to  her  dear  friend, 
Mifs  Arabella  Rothes.  Fortunately  for 
the  longevity  of  their  mutual  friendfliip, 
owing  to  the  compuKion  of  an  old  uncle, 
this  young  lady  lived  in  an  ancient  houfe, 
forty  miles  to  the  north  of  London.  This 
latter  circumftance  proved  a  pretty  diftrefs 
for  their  pens  to  defcant  on,  and  Ara- 
bella remained  a  moft  charming  fentimen- 

tal 
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tal  writing  (lock,  to  receive  the  catalogue 
of  Mifs  Euphemia's  lovers ;   indeed,  that 
gentle  creature  might  have  matched  every 
lady  in  Cowley's  calendar  with  a  gentle- 
man.    Every   throb  of  her   heart   could 
have    acknowledged   a    different   mafter. 
Firfl,   the   fafliionable   floven,    Auguftus 
Somers,  lounged  and  fauntered  himfelf  in- 
to her  good  graces ;    but  his  difhevelled 
hair,  foiled  linen,  and  dirty  great  coat,  not 
exaftly  meeting  her  ideas  of  an  elegant 
lover,  fhe  gave  him  up  at  the  end  of  three 
weeks.     The  next  objeft  that  her  eyes  fell 
on,  as  moft  oppofite  to  her  former  fancy, 
was  the  charming  Marquis  of   Inverary. 
But  here  all  her  arrows  failed,  for  fhe  never 
could   extraft   more  than  a  how  d^ye  do  ? 
from  him,  through  the  long  lapfe  of  four 
months;    during   which    time    (he    con- 
tinued as  conftant  to  his  fine  figure,  and 
her  own  folly,  as  could  have  fallen  to  the 
lot  of  any  poor  defpairing  damfel.     How- 
ever, my  Lord  was  fo  cruel,  fo  perfidious, 
as  to  allow  feveral  opportunities  to  pafs, 
in  which  he  might  have  declared  his  paf- 
fionj    and  {he  told  Arabella,  in  a  letter 

of 
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fix  fiieets,  that  ilie  would  bear  it  no 
longer. 

She  put  this  wife  refolution  in  praftice, 
and  had  already  played  the  fame  game 
with  half  a  fcore,  (the  laft  of  whom  was  a 
young  baronet,  who,  having  jufl:  fkated 
himfelf  into  her  heart,  fhe  was  forming 
daily  parties  to  fee  on  the  Serpentine,) 
when  Thaddeus  made  his  appearance  be- 
fore her. 

The  moment  flie  fixed  her  eyes  on  him, 
her  inflammable  imagination  was  fet  in  a 
blaze.  She  forgot  his  apparent  fubordi- 
nate  quality  in  the  noblenefs  of  his  figure  ; 
and,  once  or  twice,  that  evening,  whilft 
fhe  was  flitting  about  the  fparkling  cyno- 
fure  of  the  Dutchefs  of  Orkney's  maf- 
querade,  her  thoughts  hovered  over  the 
handfome  foreigner. 

She  viewed  the  fubjed  firfi:  one  way 
and  then  another,  and  in  her  ever-vary- 
ing mind,  ^'  he  was  every  thing  by  turns^ 
ajid  nothing  long ;''  but  at  length  fhe  ar- 
gued herfelf  into  a  belief  that  he  mufl:  be  a 
man  of  rank  from  fome  of  the  German 
courts,  who  having  feen  her  fomewhere  un- 

voL,  II.  I  known 
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known  to  herfelf,  had  fallen  in  love,  and 
perfuaded  Lady  Tinemouth  to  introduce 
him  as  a  language  mafter  to  her  family, 
that  he  might  be  enabled  to  appreciate 
properly  the  difinterftednefs  of  her  diCf 
pofition. 

This  wild  idea  having  once  gotten  into 
her  head,  received  inftant  credence.  She 
tefolved,  v*4thout  feeming  to  fufpeft  it, 
to  treat  him  as  his  quality  deferved,  and 
to  deliver  fentiments  in  his  hearing,  that 
Ihould  charm  him  with  their  generofity 
and  delicacy. 

With  thefe  chimeras  floating  in  her 
brain,  (he  returned  home,  went  to  bed, » 
and  dreamed  that  Mr.  Conftantine  had 
turned  out  to  be  Monfieur^  had  offered  her 
his  hand,  and  that  fhe  was  conduced  to 
the  altar  by  a  train  of  princes  and  prin- 
ceffes,  his  brothers  and  fiPters. 

She  awoke  the  next  morning,  from 
thefe  deliriums,  in  an  ecftacy,  deeming 
them  prophetic  ;  and,  taking  up  her  book, 
began,  with  a  fluttering  attention,  to  fcan 
the  ieflbn  which  Thaddeus  had  defired 
her  to  learn. 
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CHAP.    VII. 

'pHE  following  day,  at  noon,  as  the  Count 
Soblefld  was  croffing  over  Cavendifh- 
fquare  to  keep  his  appointment  in  Harley- 
ftreetjhe  was  met  by  Lady  Sara  Roos.  She 
had  fpoken  with  the  Mifs  Dundas's  the 
night  before,  at  the  mafquerade,  where  flie 
difcovered  the  pretty  Euphemia  through 
the  drefs  of  Eloifa,  her  jealous  and  in- 
cenfed  heart  could  not  withftand  the  temp- 
tation of  hinting  at  the  captivating  Abe* 
lard  Ihe  had  elected  to  dired  her  ftudies. 
Her  ladyfliip  foon  penetrated  into  the  fi- 
tuation  of  Euphemia's  heated  fancy,  and 
drew  from  her,  without  betraying  her. 
felf,  that  (he  expeded  to  fee  her  mafter 
the  following  day.  Lady  Sara,  (lung  to  the 
foul,  immediately  quitted  the  rooms,  and,^ 
in  a  paroxyfm  of  difappointment,  deter- 
1  2  mined 
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mined  to  throw  herfelf  in  his  way  as  he 
went  to  their  houfe. 

With  this  hope  (he  had  already  been 
traverfing  the  fquare  upwards  of  an  hour, 
when  her  anxious  eye  at  laft  caught  a 
view  of  his  figure,  proceeding  along  Mar- 
garet-ftreet.  Hardly  able  to  fupport  her 
tottering  frame,  fhaken  as  it  was  with 
many  contending  emotions,  (he  accofted 
him  firft ;  for  he  was  pafling  ftrait  on- 
wards, without  looking  to  the  right  or 
the  left.  On  feeing  her  ladyfliip,  he 
flopped,  and  expreffed  his  pleafure  at  the 
meeting. 

"  If  you  really  are  pleafed  to  meet  me,'* 
faid  (he,  forcing  a  fmile,  "  take  a  turn 
with  me  round  the  fquare.  I  want  to 
/peak  with  you.*' 

Thaddeus  bowed,  and  her  ladyfhip  put 
her  arm  through  his,  but  remained  fi- 
lent  for  a  few  minutes,  in  evident  confu- 
fion.  The  Count  recollefted  that  it  mud 
now  be  quite  two.  He  felt  the  awkward- 
nefs  of  making  the  Mifs  Duiidas's  wait ; 
and,  notwithftanding  his  reludauce  to  ap- 
pear 
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pear  impatient  with  Lady  Sara,  he  found 
himfelf  obliged  to  fay, 

"  I  am  forry  that  I  muft  urge  your 
ladyfliip  to  honour  me  with  your  com- 
mands, for  it  is  already  pad  the  time,  when 
I  ought  to  have  been  with  the  Mifs  Dun- 
das's/' 

"  Yes,"  cried  Lady  Sara,  angril)^, 
*'  Mifs  Euphemia  told  me  as  much ;  but, 
Mr*  Couflantine,  as  a  friend,  I  mull:  warn 
you  againft  her  arts,  as  well  as  thofe  of 
another  lady,  who  would  do  well  to  cor- 
red  the  boldnefs  of  her  manner.'* 

"  Who  do  you  mean.  Madam  ?"  in- 
terrogated Thaddeus,  furprized  at  her 
warmth,  and  totally  at  a  lofs  to  conjedlure 
to  whom  (he  alluded. 

*^  A  little  refleftion  would  anfwer  you." 
returned  ihe,  wifhing  to  retreat  from  an 
explanation,  yet  ftimulated  by  her  double 
jealoufy  to  proceed  ;  "  She  may  be  a  good 
girl,  Mr.  Conllantine  ;  and  I  dare  fay  fhe 
is ;  but  a  womaa  that  has  promifed  her 
hand  to  another,  ought  not  to  flirt  with 
you.  What  bufmefs  had  Mifs  Egerton 
to  command  you  to  wear  an  Englilh  drefs  ? 
I  3  But 
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But  (he  mud  now  fee  the  danger  of  her 
conduct,  by  your  having  prefumed  to  obey 
her." 

"  Lady  Sara  !*'  exclaimed  the  Count, 
much  hurt  at  this  fpeech,  "  I  hardly  un- 
derftand  you  ^  yet  I  believe  I  may  venture 
to  afBrm,  that  in  all  which  you  have  jafl 
now  faid,  you  are  miftaken.  Who  can 
witnefs  the  general  franknefs  of  Mifs  Eger- 
ton,  or  liften  to  the  candid  manner  with 
which  fhe  avows  her  attachment  to  Mr. 
MontrelTor,  and  conceive  that  fhe  poffeffes 
any  thoughts  that  wou[d  not  do  her  honour 
to  reveal  ?  And  for  myfelf/'  added  he, 
lowering  the  tone  of  his  voice,  "  I  truft  the 
leaft  of  my  faults  is  prefumption.  It  never 
was  my  charader  toprefume  on  any  bdy> 
condefcenfion ;  and  if  dreffing  as  flie  de- 
fired,  be  deemed  an  inftance  of  that  kind, 
1  can  declare  upon  my  word,  that  had  I 
not  felt  other  motives  befides  her  raillery, 
my  appearance  Ihould  not  have  fuffered 
any  change."' 

*' Are  you  fincere,  Mr.  Conftantine  ?'' 
cried  Lady  Sara,  now  fmiling  with  plea- 
fure« 

"  Indeed, 
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"  Indeed,  I  am  ;  and  happy,  if  my  ex- 
planation have  met  with  your  ladyfliip's 
approbation/' 

"  Mr.  Conftantine,''  refumed  fhe,  "  I 
have  no  motive  but  one,  in  my  difcourfe 
with  you ;  friendfliip.'^  And  cafting  her 
eyes  down,  fhe  fighed  profoundly. 

*•  Your  fadylhip  does  me  honour.'* 

'^  I  would  have  you  regard  me  with  the 
confidence  that  you  pay  Lady  Tinemouth. 
My  father  poflefies  the  firit  patronage  in 
this  country  ;  therefore,  I  have.it  a  thou- 
fand  times  more  in  my  power  than  fhe  has, 
to  render  you  a  fervice.'* 

Here  her  ladyftiip  over-fhot  herfelf :  fhe 
had  not  calculated  well  on  the  nature  of 
the  mind  that  fhe  wifhed  to  enfnare. 

**  I  am  grateful  to  your  generofity  ;'* 
replied  Thaddeus,  ''  but  on  this  head  I 
mufl:  decline  your  kind  offices.  Whilfl  I 
confider  myfeff  the  fubject  of  one  king^ 
though  he  be  in  a  prifon,  I  will  not  accept 
of  any  employment  under  another  that  is 
in  alliance  with  his  enemies/' 

Lady  Sara  difcovered  her  error  the  mo- 
ment he  had  made  his  anfwer ;  and,  in  a 
I  4  difappointed 
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difappointed  tone,  exclaimed,  "  Then  you 
defpife  my  friend fhip  !'' 

*'  N05  Lady  Sara ;  it  is  an  honour  far 
beyond  my  merits :  and  my  gratitude  to 
Lady  TInemouth  muft  be  doubled,  when 
I  recoiled  that  I  poffefs  it  through  her 


means/' 


"  Well,*'  cried  her  ladyfhip,  '^  have 
that  as  you  will ;  but  I  expeft,  as  a  fpeci- 
men  of  your  confidence  in  me,  that  you 
will  be  wary  of  Euphemia  Dundas.  I 
know  that  fhe  is  artful  and  vain,  and  finds 
her  amufement  in  attrafling  the  affeclions 
of  different  men ;  and  then,  notwithftand- 
ing  her  affefted  fenfibility,  fhe  turns  them 
into  a  fubjeft  for  laughter/' 

'^  I  thank  your  ladyfhip,"  replied  the 
Count  ;  '^  but  in  this  refpeft  I  think  that 
I  am  fafe  both  from  the  lady  and  my- 
felf." 

''How?''  afked  Lady  Sara,  rather  too 
eagerly,  "  is  your  heart  ?'' — Ihe  paufed, 
and  looked  down. 

"No,  Madam;"  replied  he,  fighing  as 
deeply  as  herfelf,  but  with  his  thoughts  far 
from  her  and  the  objed  of  their  difcourfe  ; 

''  I  have 
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*^  I  have  no  portion  of  my  heart  to  give 
to  love.  Befides,  the  quality  in  which  I 
appear  at  Lady  Dundas's,  would  preclude 
the  vaineft  man  alive,  from  fuppofing  that 
fuch  behaviour  from  any  lady  to  him  could 
be  pollible.  Therefore,  lam  fafe;  though 
I  acknowledge  my.  obligation  to  your  lady- 
Ihip's  caution.'^ 

Lady  Sara  was  fatisfied  with  the  firft 
part  of  this  anfwer.  It  declared  his  heart 
unoccupied  ;  and  as  he  had  admitted  her 
proffered  friendfliip,  (he  doubted  not,  but 
that  when  affifted  by  more  frequent  dif- 
plays  of  her  fafcinations,  fhe  could  deftroy 
its  lambent  nature,  and  in  the  end  light  up 
in  his  bofom  a  fimilar  fire  to  that  which 
confumed  her  own. 

The  almoft  unconfcious  objeft  of  all 
thefe  defires,  began  internally  to  accufe 
his  vanity  of  being  too  fanciful  in  the  form- 
ation of  fufpicions,  which,  on  a  former 
occafion,  he  had  believed  himfelf  forced  to 
receive ;  and,  blufhing  at  a  quicknefs  of 
perception  that  his  contrition  nominated  a 
weaknefs,  he  found  himfelf  at  the  bottom  of 
Harley  Street. 

I  5  ,        Lady 
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Lady  Sara  called  her  fervant,  to  walk 
nearer  to  her;  and,  telling  Thaddeus/fhe 
fhould  expeft  to  meet  him  the  next  even- 
ing at  Lady  Tinemouih's,  wiftied  him  good 
morning. 

He  was  certain  that  he  muft  have  ftaid 
at  lead  half  an  hour  beyond  the  time  when 
he  had  promifed  to  be  with  the  fifters.  An- 
ticipating very  haughty  looks,  and,  per- 
haps, a  reprimand,  he  knocked  at  the 
door,  and  was  again  fhewn  into  the  library. 
Mifs  Euphemia  was  fitting  alone. 

The  Count  offered  fome  indlftinft  ex- 
cufe  for  having  made  her  wait,  but  Euphe- 
mia, with  good  humoured  alacrity,  inter- 
rupted him. 

."  O,  pray,  don't  mind ;  you  have  made 
nobody  wait  but  me,  and  I  can  eafily  for- 
give it ;  for  Mama  and  my  filler  chofe  to 
go  out  at  one,  it  being  May-day,  to  fee  the 
chimney-fvv^eepers  dine  at  Mrs.  Montague^s. 
They  did  as  they  liked ;  and  I  preferred 
flaying  at  home  to  repeat  my  leflbn.** 

Thaddeus,  thanking  her  for  her  indul- 
gence, fat  down,  and,  taking  the  book,  be- 

gan 
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gan  to  queftlon  her.     Not  one  word  could 
fhe  recolIecL.     She  fmiled. 

"  I  am  afraid.  Madam,  you  have  never 
thought  of  it  fmce  yefterday  morning  ?'' 

"  Indeed  I  have  thought  of  nothing  elfe; 
you  mufl:  forgive  me ;  I  am  very  ftupid,  Mr. 
Conftantine,  at  learning  languages,  and 
German  is  fo  harfti — at  leaft  to  my  ears ! 
Cannot  you  teach  me  any  other  thing  ?  I 
fhould  like  to  learn  of  you  of  all  things, 
but  do  think  of  fomething  elfe  befides  this 
odious  jargon  !  Cannot  you  teach  me  how 
to  read  poetry  elegantly  ?  Shakfpeare,  for 
inftance  ;  I  doat  upon  Shakfpeare  l'^ 

"  That  would  be  ftrange  prefumption,  in 
a  foreigner.'* 

"  No  prefumption  in  the  leaft  ;**  cried 
fhe,  "  if  you  can  do  it,  pray  begin  I  there 
is  Romeo  and  Juliet.'* 

Thaddeus  pufhed  away  the  book  with  a 
fmile. 

"  I  cannot  do  it.  I  underftand  him  with 
as  much  eafe,  as  you,  Madam,  will  foon  do 
German,  if  you  apply ;  but  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  read  him  aloud." 

16  "Dear 
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"  Dear  me,  how  vexatious ! — But  I 
mud  hear  you  read  fomething.  Do,  take 
up  that  Werter.  My  fifter  got  it  from  the 
Pruffian  Ambaflador,  and  he  tells  me  it  is 
fweeteft  in  its  own  language/' 

The  Count  opened  the  book. 

'^  But  you  will  not  underftand  a  word  of 
it." 

"  I  don't  care  for  that ;  I  have  it  by 
heart  in  Englifh,  and  if  you  will  only  read 
his  laft  letter  to  Charlotte,  I  know  I  can 
follow  you  in  my  own  mind,'' 

To  pleafe  this  whimfical  little  creature, 
Thaddeus  turned  to  the  letter,  and  read  it 
forward  with  a  pathos  that  was  natural  to 
his  voice  and  charafter.  When  he  came 
to  an  end,  and  clofed  the  volume,  the  ca- 
dence of  his  tones,  and  the  lady's  memory, 
did  ample  juftice  to  her  fenfibility.  She 
looked  up,  and  fmiling  through  her  watery 
eyes,  which  glittered  like  violets  wet  with 
dew,  ilie  drew  out  her  perfumed  handker- 
chief, and  wiping  them,  faid  : 

"  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Conftantine.  You 
fee,  by  this  irrepreflible  emotion,  that  I  can 

feel 
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feel  Goethie,  and  did  not  afk  you  a  vain 
favour.'* 

Thaddeus  bowed,  for  he  was  at  a  lofs, 
as  to  what  kind  of  a  reply  could  be  expeft- 
ed  by  fuch  a  ftrange  creature. 

She  continued : 

^'  You  are  a  German,  Mr.  Conftantine. 
Did  you  ever  fee  Charlotte  ?" 

"  Never,  Madam.'' 

"  I  am  forry  for  that ;  I  fliould  have 
liked  to  have  heard  what  fort  of  a  beauty 
flie  was.  But,  don't  you  think  fhe  beha- 
ved cruel  to  Werter  ?  Perhaps  you  knew 

him  r 

"  No,  Madam ;  this  lamentable  ftory 
happened  before  1  was  born." 

"  How  unhappy  for  him !  I  am  fure  you 
would  have  made  the  moll  charming  friends 
in  the  world!  Have  you  a  friend  Mr.  Con- 
itantine  ?" 

The  Count  looked  at  her  with  furprife. 
She  laughed  at  the  expreffion  of  his  coun- 
tenance. 

"  I  don't  mean  fuch  friends  as  one's  fa- 
ther^ mother,  and  filler,  and  relations; 
mod   people  have  enough   of  them.      I 

mean 
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mean  a  tender,  confiding  friend,  to  whom 
you  unbofom  all  yourfecrers;  who  is  your 
other  felfj  a  fecond  foul !  In  fhort,  a  crea- 
ture in  whofe  exiftence  you  forget  your 
own  V 

Thaddeus  followed  with  his  eyes  the 
heightened  colour  of  the  fair  enthufiaft  ; 
who,  accompanying  her  rhapfody  w^ith 
aftion  expreffive  as  her  words,  had  to  repeat 
her  queftion,  ^'  have  yoti  fuch  a  friend  V^ 
before  he  found  recolleftion  to  anfvver  her 
in  the  negative. 

The  Count,  who  had  never  been  ufed  to 
fuch  extravagant  behaviour  in  a  woman, 
would  have  regarded  Mifs  Euphemia  Dun- 
das  as  little  'better  than  infane,  had  he  not 
been  prepared  by  Mifs  Egerton's  defcrip- 
tion  \  and  he  now  acquiefced  in  her  defire, 
to  detain  him  another  hour ;  half  amufed, 
and  half  wearied  with  her  aimlefs  and  wild 
fancies.  But  here  he  was  miftaken,  her 
fancies  were  not  aimlefs ;  his  heart  was  the 
game  that  (he  had  in  view,  and  fhe  deter- 
mined that  a  defperate  attack  fhould  make 
it  her's,  in  return  for  the  deep  wounds 
which  fhe  had  received  from  evcery  tone  of 

his 
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his  voice,  whilft  reading  the  Sorrows  of 
Werter. 

Thaddeus  fpent  near  a  fortnight  in  the 
conilant  exercife  of  his  occupations.  In 
the  mornings,  till  two,  he  prepared  thofe 
drawings,  by  the  fale  of  which,  he  was 
empowered  to  pay  the  good  Mrs.  Robfon 
for  her  care  of  his  friend.  And  he  hoped, 
that  when  the  ladies  in  Harley  Street 
ihould  think  it  time  to  defray  any  part 
of  their  now  large  debt  to  him,  he  might 
be  enabled  to  liquidate  the  very  long 
bill  of  his  friend^s  apothecary.  But  the 
Mifs  Dundas^s  poffefled  too  much  money 
to  think  of  its  utility ;  they  ufed  it  as 
counters  ;  for  they  had  no  conception,  that 
to  other  people,  it  became  the  fource  of  al- 
moft  every  comfort.  Their  comforts  came 
fo  certainly,  that  they  fuppofed  they  grew 
of  neceffity  out  of  their  fituation  ;  and,  that 
their  great  wealth  owned  no  other  com- 
miffion,  than  to  give  fplendid  parties,  and 
buy  fine  things.  Their  golden  fhower 
being  exhaled  by  the  fame  power  of  vanity 
by  which  it  had  been  Ihed,  they  as  little 

regarded 
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regarded  its  difperfion,  as  they  had  marked 
its  fource. 

Hence,  thefe  amiable  ladies  never  once 
recollefted  that  their  mafter  ought  to  re- 
ceive fome  weightier  remuneration  for  his 
vifits,  than  the  honour  of  paying  them; 
and  as  poets  tell  that  all  honours  are  at- 
chieved  by  much  hardihood,  fo  thefe  two 
fifters,  though  in  different  ways,  feemed 
refolved  that  Thaddeus  fhould  purchafe  his 
diftinftion  with  adequate  pains* 

Notwithftanding,  Mifs  Dundas  continued 
very  remifs  in  her  leflTons,  (he,  unrelenting- 
ly, required  the  Count^s  attendance ;  and, 
fometimes,  not  in  the  moft  gentle  language, 
reproached  him  for  a  backwardnefs,  which 
Ihe  owed  entirely  to  her  own  inattention  and 
ftupidity.  The  fair  Diana  would  have  been 
the  moft  learned  woman  in  the  world,  could 
flie  have  found  any  fine-lady  path  to  the 
temple  of  fcience  ;  but  the  goddefs  who 
prefides  there,  being  only  to  be  won  by 
arduous  climbing,  poor  Mifs  Dundas,  like 
the  indolent  monarch  that  made  the  fame 
demand  on  the  philofopher s,  was  obliged 

to 
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to  lay  the  fault  of  her  own  flippery  feet  to 
the  weaknefs  of  her  conduftors. 

As  Thaddeus  defpifed  her  moft  heartily, 
he  bore  ill  humour  from  that  quarter  with 
perfeft  equanimity.  But  the  pretty  Eu- 
phemia  was  not  fo  eafily  managed :  fhe 
had  now  completely  given  up  her  fanciful 
foul  to  this  prince  in  difguife;  and  already 
began  to  aft  a  thoufand  extravagancies. 
Diana,  v/ithout  fufpefting  the  objeft,  foon 
difcovered  that  flie  was  in  one  of  her  love 
fits.  Indeed  (he  cared  nothing  about  it ; 
and  leaving  her  to  purfue  the  paffion  as 
fhe  liked,  poor  Euphemia,  according  to 
her  cuftom  when  labouring  under  this 
whimfical  malady,  addided  herfelf  to  foli* 
tude.  This  romantic  tafte  fhe  generally 
indulged,  by  taking  her  footman  to  the 
gate  of  the  green  in  Cavendifh  Square, 
where  he  flood  till  fhe  had  performed  a 
penfive  faunter  up  and  down  the  walk. 
After  this,  fhe  returned,  adjufted  her  hair 
in  the  Madona  fafhion,  becaufe  the  Count 
had  one  day  admired  the  female  head  in  a 
holy  family,  by  Gui-do,  over  the  chimney- 
piece  j  then,  feating  herfelf  in  fome  be- 
coming 
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coming  attitude,  ufually waited,  with  her 
eyes  conftantly  turning  to  the  door,  till 
the  objed:  of  all  thefe  pains  prefented  him- 
felf.  She  impatiently  watched  all  his . 
motions  and  looks,  whilft  he  attended  to 
her  filler;  and  the  moment  he  was  done,  ran 
over  her  own  leffons  with  greater  volubility 
than  clearnefs.  This  finifhed,  fhe  fhut  the 
books,  and  employed  the  remainder  of  the 
time  in  tranflating  a  nmnber.of  little  mottoes 
into  German,  which  fhe  had  compofed  for 
boxes,  baflcetSj  and  other  frippery. 

One  day,  when  the  Count,  as  ufual,  was 
tired  to  death  with  making  decent  fenfe 
out  of  fo  much  nonfenfe ;  Euphemia,  ob- 
ferving  that  Diana  was  at  the  other  end  of 
the  room  with  the  Honourable  Mr.  La- 
fcelles,  (for  Mifs  Dundas,  to  give  an  eclat 
to  her  new  (Indies,  had  lately  opened  her 
library  door  to  morning  vifitors,)  thought 
that  {he  might  do  what  (he  wiftied  without 
deteftion ;  and,  haftily  drawing  a  folded 
paper  from  her  pocket,  fhe  defired  Thad- 
deus  to  take  it  home  and  tranilate  it  into 
what  language  he  liked. 

The 
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The  Count,  furprifed  at  her  manner, 
held  it  in  his  hand. 

"  Put  it  in  your  pocket  ;'^  added  (he,  ia 
a  hurrying  voice,  "  elfe  my  filter  will  fee  it, 
and  afe  what  it  is  P* 

Thaddeus,  full  of  wonder,  obeyed  her  j 
and  the  little  beauty,  having  executed  her 
fcheme,  feemed  quite  intoxicated  with  de^ 
light.  When  he  was  preparing  to  with- 
draw,  fhe  called  to  him^  and  aiked  him 
when  he  fhouid  fee  Lady  Tinemouth. 

*'  This  evening.  Madam.** 

"  Then,'*  returned  (he,  "  tell  her  lady- 
fhip  that  I  fhall  come  and  fit  half  an  hour 
with  her  to-night ;  and  here,'*  added  flie, 
running  up  to  him,  "  prefent  her  that  rofe, 
with  my  love.'*  Whilil:  fhe  put  it  into  his 
band,  fhe  whifpered  in  a  low  voice:  "  and 
you  will  tell  me  what  you  think  of  thofe 
verfes  I  have  given  you  V 

Thaddeus  bluflied,  and  bowed.  He  hur- 
ried out  of  the  houfe  into  the  ftreet,  as  if  by 
that  means  he  could  altogether  have  gotten 
out  of  a  dilemma,  to  which  he  feared  all 
thi«  foolifh  myftery  of  Euphemia  was  only 
the  introdudion. 

Though 
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Though  the  Count  Sobiefki  was,  of  all 
men  in  the  world,  perhaps  the  leaft  inclined 
to  vanity;  yet  he  mud  have  been  alfo  the 
moft  ftupid,  if  he  had  not  been  convinced 
by  this  time,  of  the  criminal  attachment  of 
Lady  Sara.  Added  to  this  difagreeable 
certainty,  he  more  than  half  dreaded  a 
fimilar  folly  in  Mifs  Euphemia. 

Can  a  man  fee  himfelf  the  daily  objeft 
of  a  pair  of  melting  eyes ;  hear  everlafting 
fighs  at  his  entrance  and  departure ; 
day  after  day,  receive  tender,  though  covert 
addreffes,  about  difinterefted  love  j  can  he 
witnefs  all  this,  and  be  fmcere,  when  he  af- 
firms, that  it  is  the  language  of  indifference? 
If  that  be  poffible,  the  Count  Sobieiki  has 
no  pretenfions  to  modefty.  He  compre- 
hended the  '  dlfcourfin^  of  Mifs  Euphe- 
mia's  '  eye^  alfo  the  tendency  of  the  love- 
fick  mottoes  which,  under  various  excufes, 
fhe  put  into  his  hand  ;  and,  with  many  a 
fmile,  mixed  with  pity,  he  contemplated 
her  childifli  abfurdity. 

A  few  days  prior  to  that,  in  which  fhe 
made  this  appointment  w^ith  the  Count,  (he 
prefented  to  him  another  of  her  devices,. 

which 
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which  ran  thus : — "  Frighted  love,  like  a 
wild  bead,  fhakes  the  wood  in  which  it 
hides.'^ 

Thaddeus  nearly  laughed  at  the  oddity 
of  this  conceit. 

"  Do,  dear  Mr.  Conftantine,"  cried  flie, 
"  tranflate  it  into  the  fweeteft  French 
you  can  ;  for  I  mean  to  have  it  put  into  a 
medallion,  and  give  it  to  the  perfon  I  mod 
value  on  earth  !" 

There  was  fomething  fo  truly  ridiculous 
in  the  fentence,  that  he  felt  reluftant  to 
allow  even  Mifs  "Euphemia  to  expo^o  her- 
felf  fo  far  ;  and  confidering  a  moment  how 
he  fliould  make  any  thing  fo  bad,  better, 
he  faid,  *'  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  tranflate  it 
literally :  but,  furely,  Madam,  you  can  do 
it  yourfelf !'' 

''  Yes,  but  I  like  your  French  better 
than  mine  ;  fo  fet  about  it.'* 

He  had  done  the  fame  kind  of  thing  a 
hundred  times,  and,  without  farther  parley, 
wrote  as  follows : 

"  L'amour,  tel  qu'une  biche  bleffee,  ik 
trahit  lui  meme  par  fa  crainte,  qui  fait  re- 
muer  le  feuillage  qui  le  couvre." 

"  Blefs 
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"  Blefs  me,  how  pretty  !"  cried  (he,  and 
immediately  put  it  in.  her  bofom. 

To  this  unlucky  addition  of  the  words 
Je  trahit  lui  meme^  Thaddeus  was  indebted 
for  the  prefent  of  the  folded  paper.  The 
ever-working  imagination  of  Euphemia,  in 
a  moment  feized  the  inferted  thought  as  a 
delicate  avowal,  that  he  was  the  wounded 
deer  which  he  had  fubftituted  in  place  of 
the  wild  bead  ;  and  as  foon  as  he  arrived  at 
home,  he  found  the  efFeds  of  her  miftake, 
in  the  packet  which  flie  had  given  with  fo 
much  fecrecy. 

When  he  broke  the  feal,  fomething 
dropped  out  and  fell  on  the  carpet.  He 
took  it  up,  and  bluflied  like  fcarlet^  on 
finding  a  gold  medallion,  with  the  words 
that  he  had  altered  for  Mifs  Euphemia, 
engraved  on  blue  enamel.  With  an  agi- 
tated hand,  he  next  looked  at  the  enve- 
lope ;  it  contained  a  copy  of  verfes,  with 
this  line  written  at  the  top, 

^'  To  him  who  will  apply  them.'* 

On 
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On  perufing  farther,  he  found  them  to 
be  Mr,  Addifon  s  beautilul  tranflation  of 
that  ode  of  Sappho,  which  runs  : 

*^  Blell  as  the  immortal  gods  is  he, 
'*  The  youth  who  fondly  fits  by  thee, 
"  And  hears  and  fees  thee  all  the  while,. 
**  Softly  fpeak  and  fweetly  fmiie  1 

*'  'Twas  this  d^piiv'd  my  foul  of  re/l, 
'^  And  rai.-'d  fuch  tu.Tsults  in  my  breafl ; 
**  For  while  I  gaz'd,  in  tranfport  toil, 
*'  My  breath  was  gone,  my  voice  was  lofl. 

*'  My  bofom  glow'd;  the  fubtle  flame 
"  Ran  quick  through  all  my  vital  frame; 
"O'er  my  dim  eyes  a  dirknefs  hung  ; 
**  My  ears  with  hollow  murmurs  rung, 

**  Tn  dewy  damps  my  limbs  were  chlllM  ; 
*«  My  blood  with  gentle  horrors  thriU'd  ; 
'*  My  feeble  pulfe  forgot  to  play : 
*^  I  fainted,  funk,  and  dy'd  away  1" 

**   EUPHEMIA." 

Thaddeus  threw  both  them  and  the  me- 
dallion together  on  the  table,  and  fat  for  a 
few  minutes,  confidering  how  he  Ihould  ex- 
tricate 
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tricate  himfelf  from  an  affair  fo  truly  far- 
cical. 

He  was  thinking  of  at  once  giving  up 
the  tafk  of  attending  either  of  the  fillers, 
when,  his  eyes  falling  on  the  uncomplain- 
ing  btit  melancholy  features  of  his  poor 
friend,  he  exclaimed,  "  No ;  for  thy  fake, 
gallant  Butzou,  I  will  brave  every  fcene 
however  repugnant  to  my  feelings  V* 

Well  aware,  from  obfervation  on  Mifs 
Euphemia,  that  the  feeming  tendernefs, 
which  had  prompted  an  aft  fo  wild  and 
unbecoming,  originated  in  mere  caprice, 
he  felt  no  hefitation  in  determining  to  re- 
turn the  things  in  as  handfome  a  manner 
as  poffible,  and  by  fo  doing  at  once  crufh  the 
whole  affair.  He  experienced  no  pain 
when  forming  thefe  refolves;  becaufe  he 
faw  that  not  one  impulfe  of  her  conduct 
had  any  thing  to  do  with  her  heart.  It 
was  a  whim  lit  up  by  him  to  day,  which 
might  be  extinguiflied  by  another  to-mor- 
row. 

But  how  different  was  the  cafe  with  re- 
gard  to  Lady   Sara !    Her   uncontrouled 
8  nature 
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nature  could  not  long  brook  the  reftraints 
of  friendfhip.  Every  attention  that  he  gave 
to  Lady  Tinemouth,  every  civility  that  he 
paid  to  Mifs  Egerton,  or  to  any  other  lady 
whom  he  met  at  the  Countefs's,  went  like 
a  dagger  to  her  foul ;  and,  whenever  (he 
could  gain  his  ear  in  private,  fhe  generally 
made  him  fenfible  of  her  mifery,  and  his 
own  unhappinefs  in  being  its  caufe,  by  re- 
proaches which  too  unequivocally  pro- 
claimed their  fource. 

He  now  faw  that  her  ladyfiiip  had  giveil 
Way  to  a  dangerous  and  headftrong  paflion  j 
and,  allowing  for  the  politenefs  which  it 
due  from  his  fex,  he  tried,  by  an  appear- 
ance of  the  moft  ftubborn  coldnefs,  and  an 
obftinate  perverfity  in  (hutting  his  appre- 
henfion  againft  all  her  fpeeches  and  aftions, 
to  (tern  a  tide  that  threatened  her  with  the 
lofs  of  peace. 

Lady  Tinemouth  at  lad  began  to  open 
her  eyes  to  the  perilous  fituation  of  both 
her  friends.  Highly  as  fhe  efteemed  Thad- 
deus,  fee  knew  not  the  extent  of  his  inte- 
grity. She  had  lived  too  long  about  the 
court  of  Britain,  and  feen  too  many  from 
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the  courts  of  the  continent,  to  place  much 
leliance  on  the  honour  of  a  fingle  and  un- 
attached young  man,  when  affailed  by  rank, 
•  beauty,  and  love. 

Alarmed  at  what  might  be  the  refult  of 
her  obfervations,  and  fearing  to  lofe  any' 
time,  fhe  had  that  very  evening,  in  which 
file  expefted  the  Count  to  fupper,  drawn 
out  of  Lady  Sara,  the  unhappy  (late  of  her 
'heart. 

The  dreadful  confeflion  was  made  by 
her  ikdyfhip  with  repeated  fliowers  of  tears, 
and  in  paroxifms  of  agony,  which  pierced 
the  Countefs  to  the  foul. 

"  My  dear,  Lady  Sara,'*  cried  fhe, "  for 
heaven's  fake,  remember  your  duty  to 
Captain  Roos !" 

"  I  fhall  never  forget  it  !'*  exclaimed  her 
ladyfhip:  fhaking  her  head  mournfully,  and 
ftriking  her  bread  with  her  clenched  hand  ; 
^'  I  never  look  on  the  face  of  Conftantine, 
that  I  do  not  execrate  from  my  heart,  the 
vows  which  I  have  fworn  to  him ;  but  I 
have  bound  mylelf  his  property ;  and, 
though  I  hate  him,  whatever  it  may  coft 

me. 
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Hie,  I  will  never- forget  that  my  faith  and 
honour  are  my  hufband's." 

Lady  Tinemouth,  with  a  countenance 
bathed  in  tears,  put  her  arms  round  the 
waift  of  Lady  Sara,  who  now  fat  motion- 
lefs,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  fire. 

"  Dear  Lady  Sara!  that  was  fpoken  like 
yourfelf.  Do  more,  abftain  from  feeing 
Mr.  Conftantine/* 

■>  **  Don't  alk  me  that  !'*^  cried  her  lady- 
(hip,  "  I  could  eafier  rid  myfelf  of  exiftence. 
He  IS  the  very  effence  of  my  happinefs.  It 
is  only  in  his  company,  that  I  forget  I  am  a 
wretch/' 

"  This  IS  obftinacy,  my  dear  Lady  Sara  I 
This  is  courting  danger.'*   . 

"Lady  Tinemouth,  urge  me  no  more 
on  the  fubjeft.  Is  it  not  enough,"  con- 
tinued (he,  fullenly,  "  that  I  am  mifer- 
able  ?  Would  you  drive  me  to  defperation  ? 
If  there  be  danger,  you  brought  me  into 
it.'' 

"  I!" 

"  Yes^  you,  Lady  Tinemouth  j  you  In- 
troduced him  to  me." 

-^      K  2  "  But, 
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"  But  you  are  married.  Handfome  and 
amiable  as  he  is,  could  I  fappofe " 

"  Nonfenfe  i"  cried  her  ladyfhip,  inter- 
Tupting  her,  "  you  know  that  I  am  mar- 
ried to  a  mere  fool !  But  it  is  not  becaufe 
Conftantine  is  handfome  that  I  like  him. 
No,  though  no  human  form  can  come 
nearer  perfeftion,  yet  it  was  not  that :  it 
was  you.  You,  and  Maria  Egerton,  were  al- 
ways telling  me  of  his  bravery,  what  wealth 
and  honours  he  had  facrificed  in  the  fer- 
vice  of  his  country ;  how  nobly  he  fuccour- 
cd  the  diilreffes  of  others ;  how  heedlefs 
he  was  of  his  own.  This  fired  my  imagi- 
nation, and  won  my  heart.  No,  it  was 
not  his  beauty  ;  I  am  not  fo  defpicable  !** 

"  Dear,  Lady  Sara,  be  calm!'*  entreated 
her  ladyfliip,  completely  at  a  lofs  how  to 
manage  a  fpirit,  whofe  violence  exceeded 
her  conception  ;  ''  Think,  my  dear  friend, 
what  horrors  you  would  experience  if  Mr, 
Conftantine  were  to  difcover  this  predelic- 
tion  of  yours,  and  prefume  upon  it !  You 
know,  where  even  the  beft  of  men  are  vul- 
nerable/* 

'     The 
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The  eyes  of  Lady  Sara  fparkled  with 
pleafure,  at  this  furmife  of  the  Countefs^s. 

"  Why,  furely,  Lady  Sara  !''  exclaimed 
Lady  Tinemouth,  doubtingly. 

"  Don't  fear  me,  Lady  Tinemouth  ;  I 
know  my  own  dignity  too  well  to  do  any 
thing  difgraceful ;  yet  I  would  acquire  the 
knowledge  that  he  loves  me,  at  almoft  any 
price.  But  he  is  cold"  added  flie,  finking 
again  into  defpondence,  "  he  is  a  piece  of 
obftinate  petrefaftion,  which  heaven  itfelf 
could  not  melt  !'*. 

Lady  Tinemouth  was  glad  .to  hear  this 
account  of  Thaddeus.  She  began  to  take  a 
little  confi.dence  from  his  fide,  jufl:  as  the 
drawing-room  door  opened,  and  Mifs  Eu* 
phemia  Dundas  was  announced. 

Lady  Sara  gave  the  little  beauty  fuch  a 
withering  look,  when  fhe  exprefled  her 
amazement  at  not  feeing  Mr.  Conftantine, 
who  was  to  have  apprifed  the  Countefs  of 
her  intended  vifit,  that,  had  her  ladyfliip\^ 
eyes  been  Medufean  for  that  moment,  poor 
Euphemia  would  ever  after  have  repre* 
fented  a  flone  ftatue  of  difappointment. 

K  'z  Mean* 
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Mean.vvhile,  the  Count  having  feen  Dr. 
Cavendifh,  and  received  a  favourable  opi- 
nion  of  his  friend,  wrote  the  following  note 
to  Mifs  Euphemia ;  and  then  arranged  his 
drefs,  before  he  proceeded  to  Grofvenor 
Place. 

"  To  Mifs  Euphemia  Dundas. 

"  Mr.  Conftantine  very  much  admires 
the  tafte  of  Mifs  Euphemia  Dundas,  in  the 
choice  of  thofe  verfes  which  fhe  did  hint 
the  honour  of  requefling  he  would  tranllate 
into  the  mod  appropriate  language;  and 
he  has,  to  the  utmoft  of  his  abilities,  obeyi. 
ed  her  commands  in  Italian,  thinking  it 
the  bell  adapted,  both  for  verlification  and 
the  fubjeft. 

*'  Mr.  Coiiftantine  equally  admires  the 
ftile  of  the  medallion  which  Mifs  E.  Dun- 
das condefcended  to  enclofe  for  his  infpec- 
tion,'and  aflures  her  that  the  letters  are 
perfeftly  corre^ft." 

When  the  Count  entered  Lady  Tine- 
mouth^s  drawing-room,  he  faw  that  his 
young  enamorata  had  already  arrived,  and 

was 
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was  in  clofe  converfatlon  with  the  Coun- 
tefs.  Lady  Sara,  nojv  that  the  difcovery 
was  made,  thought  it  unneceffary  to  put 
any  reftraint  on  her  temper  before  her 
lafdyfhip.  Seating  herfelf  alone  on  a  fofa, 
fhe  was  inwardly  upbraiding  Conftantine 
for  what  flie  had  termed  an  abfolute  affig- 
nation  with  Euphemia,  when  his  name  was 
announced. 

Her  haif-refentful  eyes,  yet  fwimming  In 
the  tears  her  difcourfe  with  Lady  Tine- 
mouth  had  awaked,  fought  his  averted  face, 
which  was  regarding  Mifs  Dundas,  with  a 
look  of  furprife  and  difguft.  This  pleafed 
her ;  and  the  more  fo,  as  he  only  flightly 
bowed  to  her  rival,  Ihook  the  Countefs  by 
the  hand,  and  then  returning,  took  his  fta- 
tion  befide  her  on  the  fofa. 

She  would  not  truft  her  triumphant  eyes 
to  wander  towards  Lady  Tineaiouth,  but 
immediately  afked  him  fome  trifling  quef- 
tion.  At  the  fame  moment,  Euphemia 
tapped  him,  on  the  arm  with  her  fan,  and 
inquired  how  it  happened  that  flie  had  ar- 
rived fir  ft. 

K4  He 
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He  anfwered  Lady  Sara.  Euphemia 
impatiently  repeating  her  demand,  "  How 
did  it  happen  that  I  arrived  here  firft  ?'* 
^*  I  fuppofe,  Madam,"  replied  he,  "  becaufe 
you  fet  out  firft.  I  do  not  believe  that  I 
am  ever  with  Lady  Tinemouth  much  be- 
fore eight,  and  it  now  wants  five  minutes 
of  the  hour.  But,  had  I  been  fo  fortunate 
as  to  have  preceded  you,  I  fhould  certainly 
have  delivered  the  melTage  with  which  I 
was  honoured/' 

The  evening  pafled  off  more  agreeably 
to  the  Cotint,  than  he  had  augured  from 
the  fcene  that  prefented  itfelf  on  his  en- 
trance. Lady  Sara  always  gave  him  pain; 
Mifs  Euphemia  teazed  him  to  death  ;  but 
to-night,  the  ftorm  which  had  agitated 
the  breaft  of  her  ladyfhip,  having  fubfided 
into  thoughtfulnefs,  imparted  fo  abftrafted 
an  air  to  her  ever  lovely  countenance,  that 
Sobiefki,  merely  to  elude  communication 
with  Euphemia,  remained  near  her ;  and, 
by  paying  thofe  attentions,  uhich  he  could 
not  avoid,  he  fo  deluded  the  wretched 
Lady  Sara,  as  to  fubdue  her  melancholy, 
into  that  enchanting  foftnefs,  which  ren- 
dered 
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dered  her   the   moft  captivating    of    wo- 
men. 

The  only  perfon  prefent  who  did  not 
approve  the  change,  was  Lady  Tinemouth. 
At  every  diflToIving  fmile  of  her  Circeau 
ladyfhip,  flie  beheld  the  intoxicating  cup 
at  the  lips  of  Thaddeus,  and  dreaded  its 
^ffeft.  Euphemia  was  too  bufily  employed 
repeating  fome  new  poems,  and  too  in- 
tenfely  dreaming  of  what  her  tutor  might 
fay  on  the  verfes  and  medallion,  to  obferve 
the  dangerous  afcendancy  which  the  fupe- 
rior  charms  of  lady  Sara  might  acquire 
over  the  bread  of  Conftantine.  Indeed, 
flie  had  no  fufpicion  of  finding  ^  rival 
in  her  ladyfhip;  and,  when  a  fervant 
announced  the  arrival  of  her  mother's 
coach,  and  fhe  faw  by  her  watch  that  it 
was  twelve  o'clock,  fhe  rofe  reluftantly,  ex- 
claiming, 

^'  I  dare  fay,  fome  plaguing  people  hav6 
arrived,  who  are  to  flay  with  us,  elfe  Mama 
would  not  have  fent  for  me  fo  foon/* 

*' I  call  it  late:"  faid  Lady  Sara,  who 

would  not  lofe  any  opportunity  of  contra- 

diding  her,  "  So  I  will  thank  you,  Mr. 

jc  5  Conftantine/' 
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Conftantine/*  addreffing  herfelf  to  himj 
"  to  hand  me  to  my  coach  at  the  fam^ 
time.'* 

Euphemia  bit  her  lip  at  this  movement 
of  her  ladyfhip ;  and  followed  her  dowri 
flairs  reddening  with  anger.  She  got  into 
her  carriage,  but  would  not  fuffer  the  fer- 
Vant  to  clofe  the  door  till  fhe  had  feen  Lady  . 
Sara  feated  in  hers ;  then,  calling  to  Mrl 
Conftantine,  Ihe  defired  him  to  come  into 
the  coach. 

Lady  Sara  leaned  her  hrad  out  of  the 
window.  As  (he  faw  the  mail  fhe  ^loved 
itep  into  Lady  Dundas's  carriage,  fhe  in  het- 
turn  almoft  bit  her  lips  through  with  vexai' 
tion. 

"  Home,  my  lady  ?"  afked  the  fervant-, 
touching  his  hat. 

**  No,  not  till  Mifs  Dundas's  coach 
drives  on/'  - 

Mifs  Euphemia  had  defired  Thaddeus  to 
come  in  for  a  moment  j  and  reluftantly  he 
obeyed. 

"Mr.  ConftantineT*  cried  the  little 
beauty,  trembling  with  expeftation,  *'  have 
you  opened  the  paper  that  I  gave  yofrf^'* 

*!  Yes, 
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*^  Yes,  Madam,"  returned  he,  holding  the 
door  open,  and  widening  it  with  one  hand 
as  he  fpoke,  whilft  with  the  other  he  pre- 
fented  his  note,  "  and  I  have  the  honour  in 
that  paper  to  have  executed  your  com- 
mands.'* 

Euphemia  caught  it  eagerly ;  and  Thad- 
deus  immediately  leaping  out,  wifhed  her; 
a  good  night ;  and  hurried  back  into  the 
houfe.  Whilft  the  carriages  drove  away, 
he  afcended  to  the  drawing  room  to  fetch 
his  hat,  and  take  leave  of  the  Countefs. 

Lady  Tinemouth  had  feated  herfelf  on 
the  fofa,  and  was  leaning  thoughtfully 
againft  one  of  its  arms,  when  he  re-entered. 
He  approached  her. 

"  I  wifh  you  a  good  night,  Lady  Tine- 
mouth.'* 

She  turned  her  head. 
"  Mr.  Conftantine,  I  wifh  you  would 
ftay  a  little  longer  with  me  !  My  fpirits  are 
difturbed,  and  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  near 
morning  before  Maria  returns  from  Rich- 
mond. Thefe  rural  balls  are  fad  diffipated 
things  !*' 

K  6  '  Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus  laid  down  his  hat,  and  took 
his  feat  by  her  fide. 

*^  I  am  happy  dear  Lady  Tinemouth,  at 
all  times,  to  be  with  you  ;  but  I  am  forty 
to  hear  that  you  have  met  with  any  thing 
to  difcompofe  you.  I  was  afraid,  when  I 
came  in,  that  fomething  difagreeable  had 
happened ;  your  eyes—** 

"  Alas  !  if  my  eyes  always  told  when  I 
had  been  weeping,  they  might  ever  be 
telling  tales  !'*  Her  ladyfliip  paffed  her 
hand  acrofs  her  eyes,  as  fhe  fpoke,  and 
added,  "  we  may  think  on  our  forrows  with 
an  outward  air  of  tranquillity  ;  but  we  can- 
not always  fpeak  of  them,  without  fhewing 
that  the  fubjeft  gives  us  agitation." 

*'  Ah,  Lady  Tinemouih  !"  exclaimed 
the  Count,  drawing  clofer  to  her,  "  Could 
not  even  your  feeling  heart  efcape  cala- 
mity ?" 

^'  To  cherifli  a  feeling  heart,  my  young 
friend,**  replied  (he,  "  is  not  a  very  effec- 
tual way  to  oppofe  the  preffure  of  affliftion. 
On  the  reverfe,  fuch  a  temper  of  mind  will 
extraft  unhappinefs  from  caufes  which 
might  efcape  difpofitions  of  lefs  fufcepti- 

_     bility. 
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bility.  Ideas  of  feeling,  fenfibility,  and 
fympathy,  are  pretty  toys  for  a  novice  to 
play  with;  but  change  thofe  wooden  fwords 
mto  weapons  of  real  mettle,  and  you  will 
find  the  points  through  your  heart,  before 
you  are  aware  of  the  danger.  At  leaft,  I 
found  it  fo.  Mr.  Conftantine,  I  have  fre- 
quently promifed  to  explain  to  you  the 
reafon  of  the  fadnefs  which  fo  often  tinges 
my  converfation ;  indeed,  I  know  not 
when  1  {hall  be  in  a  fitter  humour  to  in- 
dulge myfelf  at  your  expence,  for  I  never 
felt  more  wretched,  never  flood  more  in. 
need  of  the  confolation  of  a  friend." 

Her  ladyfliip  covered  her  face  with  a 
handkerchief,  and  remained  fo  fometime. 
Thaddeus  prefled  her  hand  feveral  times, 
and  waited  in  refpeftful  filence  till  fhe 
would  recommence.     She  raifed  her  head. 

"  Forgive  me,  my  dear  Sir  ;  I  am  very 
low  to-night — very  nervous.  I  have  en- 
countered two  or  three  diftreffing  circum- 
ftances  to-day,  and  thefe  tears  relieve  me. 
You  have  heard  me  fpeak  of  my  fon,  and 
my  lord;  yet  I  never  had.refolution  to 
recount  how  we  were  feparated.      This 

morning 


206  TKADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

morning  I  faw  my  fon  pafs  my  window^ 
he  looked  up,  but  the  moment  1  appeared, 
he  turned  away,  and  haftened  down  the 
ftreet.  Though  I  have  received  many 
ftronger  proofs  of  diflike,  both  from  his 
father  and  himfelf ;  yet,  flight  as  this  of- 
fence may  feem,  it  pierced  me  to  the  heart. 
O,  Mr.  Conftantine,  to  feel  that  the  child 
to  whom  I  gave  life,  Ihould  regard  me 
with  abhorrence,  is  dreadful — is  beyond 
even  the  anxious  partiality  of  a  mother, 
cither  to  excufe  or  palliate  !*' 

. "  Perhaps,  dear  Lady  Tinemouth,  you 
misjudge  Lord  Harwold  ;  he  may  be  un- 
der the  commands  of  his  father,  and  yet, 
inwardly,  long  to  fhew  [you  his  affedion 
and  duty.'* 

"  No,  Mr.  Conftantine,  your  good 
heart  is  too  young  to  know  what  may 
be  the  guilt  of  another.  Gracious  Heaven ! 
am  I  obliged  to  fpeak  fo  of  my  own 
fon !  He  who  was  my  darling  1  He  who 
once  loved  me  dearer  than  exiftence ! 
But,  hear  me,  my  dear  Sir,  you  fhall  judge 
for  jourfelf ;  and  you  will  wonder  that  I 
^m  now  alive  to  endure  more.     I  have 

fuflered 
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fufFered  by  him,  by  his  father,  and  by  a 
dreadful  woman,  who  not  only  tore  my 
hulband  and  children  from  me,  but  flood 
by  till  I  was  beaten  to  the  ground.  Yes, 
Mr.  Conftantine,  any  man  of  feeling  would 
ihudder,  as  you  do,  at  fuch  an  aflertion ; 
but  it  is  too  true.  Soon  after  Lady  Sophia 
Lovel  became  the  miftrefs  of  my  Lord, 
and  perfuaded  him  to  take  my  fon  from 
me,  I  heard  that  the  poor  boy  had  fallen  ill 
through  grief,  and  lay  fick  at  his  lordfhip's 
houfe  in  Hampfhire.  I  heard  that  he  was 
dying.  Imagine  my  agonies.  Wild  with 
diftrefs,  I  flew  to  the  lodge,  and,  forgetful 
of  any  thing  but  my  child,  was  haflening 
acrofs  the  park,  when  I  faw  this  woman, 
this  Lady  Sophia,  approaching  me,  follow- 
ed by  two  female  fervants.  One  of  them 
carried  my  daughter,  then  an  infant,  in 
her  arms;  and  the  other,  a  child  of  which 
this  unnatural  wretch  had  recently  become 
the  mother.  I  was  flying  towards  my 
little  Albina  to  clafp  her  to  my  heart,  when 
Lady  Sophia  caught  hold  of  my  arm- 
Her  voice  now.  rings  ia-my  ears. 

''  Woman  V 
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**  Woman  !''  cried  flie,  "  leave  this 
place,  or  you  (hall  be  compelled  to  do  fo.** 

*'  Struggling  in  vain  to  break  from  her, 
1  implored,  only  to  be  permitted  to  em- 
brace my  child ;  but  flie  held  me  faft,  and, 
regardlefs  of  my  cries,  ordered  both  the 
women  to  return  into  the  houfe.  Drivea 
to  defpair,  I  dropped  on  my  knees,  con- 
juring her,  by  her  feelings  as  a  mother,  to 
allow  me  for  one  moment  to  fee  my  dying 
fon ;  and  that  I  would  promife,  by  my 
hopes  of  everlafting  happinefs,  to  cherifh 
her  child  as  my  own,  fhould  it  ever  fland 
in  need  of  a  friend.  The  horrid  woman 
only  laughed  at  my  prayers,  and  left  me 
lying  in  a  fwoon  upon  the  grafs.  Whett 
I  recovered,  the  firft  objefts  I  beheld  were 
my  Lord  and  Lady  Sophia  Handing  near 
me,  and  myfelf  in  the  arms  of  a  man  fer^ 
vant,  whom  they  had  commanded  to  carry 
Hie  outfide  of  the  gate.  At  the  fight  of 
my  hufband,  I  fprang  to  his  feet,  when, 
with  one  dreadful  blow  of  his  hand,  he 
knocked  me  to  the  ground.  Merciful 
Providence!    I    wonder  I  retained    my 

fenfet ! 
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fenfes  i  I  befeeched  him  to  give  me  a  fe- 
cond  blow,  that  I  might  fuffer  no  more. 

"  Take  her  out  of  my  fight/*  cried  he, 
*'  for  {he  is  mad." 

"  I  was  taken  out  of  his  fight,  more  dead 
than  alive,  and  led  by  his  pitying  fervants 
to  an  inn,  where  I  was  afterwards  confined 
three  weeks  with  a  brain  fever.  From 
that  hour,  I  have  never  known  a  day  of 
entire  health.'* 

Thaddeus  was  fhocked  beyond  utter- 
ance, at  this  anecdote.  The  palenefs  of  hiv<; 
countenance,  being  the  only  reply  that  he 
could  make  to  her  lady  (hip,  flie  refumed. 

**  I  have  gone  out  of  order.  I  pro» 
pofed  to  inform  you  clearly  of  my  fitua- 
tion,  but  the  principal  forrow  of  my 
heart  rofe  immediately  to  my  lips.  I  will 
commence  regularly,  if  I  can  methodize 
my  recolleftion. 

"  The  Earl  of  Tinemonth  married  me 
from  pafiion  :  I  will  not  fanftify  his  emo- 
tions by  the  name  of  affeftion  ;  though,'* 
added  (he,  forcing  a  fmile,  whilft,  turn- 
ing her  head  towards  the  Iboking-glafs, 
(he  put  afide  the  crape  veil  which  Ihaded 

her 
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her  face,  "  Thefe  faded  features  too  plainly 
declare,  '  that  of  all  mankind^  I  loved  but 
him  alone  P  I  was  juft  fifteen  when  he 
came  to  vifit  my  father,  who  lived  in 
Berkfhire.  My  father,  Mr.  Cumnor,  and 
his  father,  Lord  Harwold,  had  been  friends 
at  college.  My  lord,  then  Mr.  Stanhope, 
was  young,  handfome,  and  captivating. 
He  remained  all  the  Autumn  with  us  j 
and  at  the  end  of  thtit  period,  declared  an 
affeftion  for  me,  which  my  own  heart  too 
readily  anfwered.  About  this  time  he  re- 
ceived a  fummons  from  his  father,  and  we 
parted.  Like  mod  girls  of  my  age,  I  felt 
an  unconquerable  baflifulnefs  to  admit  any 
confident  in  my  attachment;  hence  my 
parents  knew  nothing  of  the  affair,  till  it 
burft  upon  them  in  the  cruelleft  fhape. 

"  About  two  months  after  Mr.  Stan- 
hope's departure,  a  letter  arrived  from 
him,  urging  me  to  fiy  with  him  to  Scot- 
land. He  alledged,  as  a  reafon  for  fuch  a 
ftep,  that  his  grandfather,  the  Earl  of 
Tinemouth,  infilled  on  his  forming  a  union 
with  Lady  Sophia  Lovel,  who  was  a  young 
widow,  and  the  favourite  niece  of  the  mod 

powerful 
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powerful  nobleman  in  the  kingdom.  Up- 
on this  demand,  he  told  the  earl,  on  whom 
his  aSedions  were  placed.  His  lordihip, 
whofe  paflions  were  thofe  of  a  mad- 
man, broke  out  into  fuch  horrible  execra- 
tions, of  myfelf  and  family,  as  Mr.  Stan- 
hope confefled,  made  him  forget  his  duty ; 
and  he  peremptorily  fwore,  that  no  power 
on  earth  fhould  compel  him  3tther  to 
marry  fo  notorious  a  woman  as  Lady  So- 
phia Lovel,  or  to  give  up  me.  He  con- 
cluded, with  repeating  his  entreaties  that  I 
would  confent  to  go  with  him  to  Scotland. 
The  fubjedt  of  this  letter  alarmed  me,  and 
I  fhewed  it  to  my  parents.  My  father 
anfwered  it  in  a  manner  that  befitted  his 
own  characler,  but  which  irritated  the 
impetuous  paffion  of  my  lover  almofl:  to 
frenzy.  In  fhort,  in  a  paroxifm  of  rage, 
he  flew  to  his  grandfather,  upbraided  him 
with  the  ruin  of  his  happinefs  5  and  fo 
tempted  the  old  man,  that  he  drew  his 
fword  upon  him ;  and,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  interference  of  Lord  Harwold, 
a  moft  fatal  cataftrophe  might  have  enfued* 

To 
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To  end  the  afFair  at  once,  Lord  Harwold 
whofe  gentle  nature  always  embraced  the 
mildeft  nieafures,  obtained  the  Earl's  per- 
miflion  to  fend  Mr.  Stanhope  abroad. 

"  Meanwhile,  I  was  upheld  by  my  fa- 
ther, who  is  now  no  more,  in  firmly  re- 
jefting  all  my  lover's  entreaties  for  a  pri- 
vate marriage.  As  Stanhope's  grandfather 
was  equally  deaf  to  all  compromife,  he  at 
length  was  perfuaded,  by  his  excellent 
father,  to  accompany  a  relation  to  France. 

'^  At  the  end  of  a  few  weeks,  Mr.  Stan* 
hope  began  to  regard  his  coufm  as  a  fpy ; 
and  after  a  violent  quarrel  they  parted,  no 
one  knowing  to  what  quarter  my  lover  had 
direded  his  fleps.  I  believe  I  was  the 
firft  who  heard  any  tidings  of  him.  I  re- 
member well,  it  was  in  1771,  about  three 
and  twenty  years  ago,  that  I  received 
a  letter  from  him  ;  (O  !  how  legibly  are 
thefe  circumftances  yet  written  on  my 
heart !)  it  was  dated  from  Italy,  where 
he  told  me  he  had  refided  in  complete 
retirement  during  the  period  of  his  banilh- 
ment,  under  the  affumed  name  of  Sack- 
ville." 

At 
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At  this  name,  Thaddeus  uttered  a  groan 
of  horror;  and,  with  every  feature  of  his 
face  fixed  in  difmay,  fell  back  on  the 
fofa. 

The  Countefs  caught  hold  of  his  hand. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?  For  Heaven's 
fake !  what  is  the  matter  ?" 

The  bolt  of  indelible  difgrace  had 
{truck  to  his  heart ;  it  was  fome  minutes 
before  he  could  recover ;  but  when  he  did 
fpeak,  he  faid,  "  Pray  go  on,  Madam, 
I  am  fubjeft  to  thefe  fpafms  in  my  breaft. 
Pray,  forgive  me,  and  go  on ;  I  fhall  be- 
come better  as  you  proceed/' 

"  No,  my  dear  friend  ;  I  will  quit  my 
difmal  ftory  at  prefent,  and  refume  it  fome 
other  time/* 

"  Pray,  continue  h  now,'*  rejoined 
Thaddeus;  "I  (hall  never  be  more  fit  to 
liften.     Do,  I  entreat  you/* 

"  Are  you  fincere  in  your  requeft  ?  I 
fear  that  I  have  already  tired  you,'* 

"  No  ;  I  am  fincere ;  let  me  hear  it  all. 
Do  not  hold  back  any  thing  which  relates 
to  that  barbarian  Engiiihrnan  who  married 
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"  Alas  he  did,"  refumed  her  ladyfhip^ 
*^  for  when  he  returned,  which  was  in 
confequence  of  the  Earl  of  Tinemouth's 
death,  my  father  was  alfo  dead,  who  might 
have  flood  between  me  and  my  inclina- 
tions, and  fo  preferved  me  from  many 
fucceeding  forrows.  I  feal^d  my  fate,  and 
became  his  wife. 

"  The  father  of  my  hulband  was  now 
Earl  of  Tinemouth  j  and,  as  he  had  never 
been  averfe  to  the  union,  he  prefented  me 
with  a  cottage  on  the  banks  of  the  Wye, 
where  I  paffed  three  delightful  years,  the 
happieft  of  womankind.  My  hufband, 
my  mother,  and  my  infant  fon,  formed  my 
felicity  J  and  greatly  I  prized  it;  too 
greatly,  to  be  allowed  a  long  continuance  ! 

^*  At  thd  end  of  this  period,  fome  gay 
friends  came  down  to  vifit  us.  When 
they  returned  to  town,  they  perfuaded  my 
Lord  to  be  6n^  in  the  partyl  He  went, 
after  much  entreaty,  becaufe  he  expefted 
that  I  (hould  be  confined  in  the  courfe  of 
three  weeks.  And  from  that  fatal  day,  all 
my  fufFerings  took  their  rife'. 

«  Lord 
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«^  Lerd  Harwold,  luftead  of  being  with 
me  in  a  fortnight,  as  he  had  promifed, 
procraftinated  his  abfence,  under  various 
excufes,  from  week  to  week,  during  which 
interval  my  Albina  was  born.  Day  after 
day,  I  anticipated  the  dehght  of  putting 
her  into  the  arms  of  her  father ;  but  flie 
was  three  months  old  before  he  appeared  ; 
and,  ah !  how  changed.  He  was  gloomy 
to  me,  uncivil  to  my  mother,  and  hardly 
looked  at  the  child." 

Lady  Tinemouth  flopped  at  this  part  of 
her  narrative,  to  wipe  away  her  tears. 
Thaddeus  was  fitting  forward  to  the  table, 
leaning  on  his  arm,  with  his  hand  cover- 
ing his  face.  The  Countefs  felt  grateful 
for  an  excefs  of  fympathy  which  (he  did 
not  expefl:;  and,  taking  his  other  hand 
as  it  lay  motionlefs  on  his  knee,  "  What 
a  confolation  would  it  be  to  me,"  exclaim- 
ed flie,  "  durft  I  entertain  a  hope^  that  I 
may  one  day  behold  but  half  this  pity,  in 
the  breaft  of  my  fon  V* 

Thaddeus  only    prefled   her  hand,  he 

did  not  venture  to  reply  j  he  could  not 

9  tell 
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tell  her  that  (he  deceived  herfelf  even  here  ; 
that  he  did  not  only  deplore  her  misfortunes, 
but  owed  the  agonies  which  were  Ihaking 
him  to  the  injuries  of  his  own  mother,  whom 
the  villainous  conduft  of  this  very  Earl, 
under  the  name  of  Sackville,  had  devoted 
to  a  life  of  felf-reproach.  He  had  derived 
exiftence  from  the  hufband  of  Lady  Tine- 
mouth!  The  conviftion  humbled  him, 
crufhed  him,  and  trod  him  to  the  earth. 

The  Countefs  refumed, — 

*'  It  would  be  impoffible,  my  dear  Sir, 
to  defcribe  to  you  the  gradual  changes 
which  affured  me  I  had  loft  the  heart  of 
my  huft)and.  Before  the  end  of  the  win- 
ter he  left  me  again ;  and  I  faw  him  no 
more,  till  that  hour  when  he  ftruck  me  to 
ground. 

*'  Lord  Tinemouth  came  into  Mon- 
mouthfliire,  about  fix  weeks  after  I  had 
taken  leave  of  my  Lord.  I  v/as  furprized 
and  rejoiced  to  fee  my  good  father-in-law  ; 
but  how  foon  were  my  emotions  driven  into 
a  different  courfe !  He  revealed  to  me,  in 
the  tendereft  manner  poffible,  that,  during 

Lord 
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Lord  Harwold*s  firft  vifit  to  town,  he  had, 
unknown  to  him,  been  in  the  habit  of 
fpending  entire  evenings  with  Lady  Sophia 
Lovel. 

"  This  woman,*'  added  he,  "  is  the 
ttioft  artful  creature  breathing.  In  fpite 
of  her  acknowledged  diihonour,  you  well 
know  that  my  deceafed  father  would 
gladly  have  married  her  to  my  fon ;  and 
now,  it  feems,  aftuated  by  revenge,  (he 
refents  Lord  Harwold's  refufal  of  her 
hand,  by  feducing  him  from  his  wife. 
Alas !  I  am  too  well  convinced  that  the 
errors  in  my  fon's  temper  bear  a  ft  rift 
analogy  with  thofe  of  his  grandfather. 
Impatient  of  contradidion,  flattery  can 
mould  him  to  what  (hape  it  pleafes.  Lady 
Sophia  has  difcovered  thefe  weak  points 
in  his  charadter ;  and,  I  am  informed,  by 
his  fteward,  has  perfuaded  him  that  you 
impofe  on  his  afFedion,  by  detaining  him 
from  the  world.  This  argument  muft 
have  been  well  feconded  by  other  fafcina- 
tions,  for  in  regard  to  beauty  fhe  is  only  mo- 
derate j  yetlhe  hasfucceeded,and  my  delud- 
ed fon  has  accompanied  her  into  Spain." 
VOL.  II.  JL  "  You 
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^  *'  You  may  imagine,  Mr.  Conftan- 
tine,  my  diflraftion  at  this  intelligence. 
I  was  like  one  frantic ;  and  Lord  Tine- 
mouth  fearing  to  truft  me  in  fuch  de- 
fpair  out  of  his  fight,  brought  us  all  with 
him  to  London.  In  lefs  than  four 
months  afterwards,  I  was  deprived  of 
this  ineftimable  friend  by  a  paralytic  ftroke. 
His  death  fummoned  the  new  Earl  to  Eng^ 
land.  Whilft  I  lay  on  a  fick-bed,  into 
which  I  had  been  thrown  by  the  fnock, 
my  lord  and  his  miftrefs  arrived. 

^^  They  immediately  affumed  the  com- 
mand of  my  lamented  protedor's  houfe, 
and  ordered  my  mother  to  clear  it  direftly 
of  me.  My  heart-broken  parent  obeyed, 
and  I  was  carried,  in  a  fenfelefs  ftate,  to  a 
lodging  in  the  neareft  ftreet.  But,  when 
this  dear  mother  returned  for  my  children, 
neither  of  them  were  permitted  to  fee 
her.  The  malignant  Lady  Sophia,  ac- 
tuated •  by  an  infatiable  hatred  of  me, 
eafily  wrought  on  my  frantic  hufband, 
(for  I  muft  believe  him  mad,)  to  detain 
them   entirely.     A  fhort  time  after  this, 

that 
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that  dreadful  fcene  happened,  which  I 
have  before  defcribed. 

"  Year  fucceeded  year,  during  which 
time  I  received  many  cruel  infults  from 
my  hufband,  many  horrible  ones  from  my 
fon  ;  for  I  had  been  advifed  to  inftitute  a 
fuit  againft  my  lord,  in  which  1  only 
pleaded  for  the  return  of  my  children. 
I  loft  my  caufe,  owing  I  hope,  to  bad 
counfel,  not  to  the  laws  of  my  coun- 
try. I  was  adjudged  to  be  feparated  from 
the  Earl,  with  a  maintenance  of  fix  hund- 
red a-year,  which  he  hardly  pays.  I  was 
tied  down  never  to  fpeak  to  him,  his  fon, 
or  his  daughter.  Though  this  fentence  was 
pafled,  I  never  acknowledged  its  juftice, 
but  wrote  feveral  times  to  my  children. 
Lord  Harwold,  who  is  too  deeply  infeft- 
ed  with  his  father's  cruelty,  has  either  re- 
turned my  letters  unopened,  or,  with  in- 
fulting  replies.  For  my  daughter,  fhe  keeps 
an  undeviating  filence  ',  and  I  have  not  even 
feen  her,  fince  that  moment  when  (he  was 
hurried  from  my  eyes,  in  Tinemouth  Park. 

*'  In  vain  her  brother  tries  to  convince 
me  that  flie  detefts  me ;  I  will  not  believe 
it  J  and  the  hope,  that  fhould  I  furvive 
L  t  her 
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her  father,  I  may  yet  embrace  my  child, 
has  been,  and  will  be,  my  fource  of  com- 
fort, till  it  be  fulfilled,  or  I  bury  my  dif- 
appointment  in  the  grave.'* 

Lady  Tinemouth  put  her  handkerchief 
to  her  eyes,  which  were  again  flowing 
with  tears.  Thaddeus  thought  he  muft 
fpeak,  if  he  would  not  betray  an  interefl: 
in  her  narrative,  which  he  determined  na 
circumftance  ftiould  ever  humble  him  to 
reveal,  and  raifmg  his  head  from  his 
band,  unconfcioufiy  difcovered  to  the 
Countels  his  dry  and  blood-lhot  eyes, 
fiulhed  cheek,  and  convulfed  lip. 

"  Kind,  fympathifmg  Conftantine ! 
furely  fuch  a  heart  as  thine,  never  would 
bring  foirow  to  the  breaft  of  a  virtuous 
hufband  1'^ 

Thefe  were  her  ladyfhip's  thoughts, 
though  fhe  did  not  give  them  utterance. 
Thaddeus  rofe  from  his  feat. 

'^  Farewel,  Lady  Tinemouth,^*  faid  he, 
taking  his  hat,  "  may  heaven  blefs  you, 
and  pardon  your  hufband  !'' 

Then,  grafping  her  hand  with  what  he 
intended  fhould  be  a  preffure  of  friendfliip, 
but  which  his  internal  tortures  rendered 

almofl 
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almoft  intolerable,  he  haftened  down  ftairs, 
opened  the  outward  door,  and  got  into 
the  ftreet. 

Unknowing  and  heedlefs  whither  he 
went,  with  the  fteps  of  a  man  driven  by 
the  furies,  he  traverfed  firft  one  ftreet  and 
then  another.  As  he  went  along,  in  vain 
the  watchmen  reminded  him  by  their 
cries,  that  it  was  paft  three  o'clock ;  he 
ftill  wandered  on,  forgetting  that  it  was 
night,  that  he  had  any  home,  any  deftina- 
tion. 

His  father  was  difcovered !  That  father, 
who,  notwithftanding  his  guilt,  he  had 
entertained  a  latent  hope,  fhould  they  ever 
meet,  might  produce  fome  excufe,  for 
having  been  betrayed  into  an  act  difgrace- 
ful  to  a  man  of  honour.  But  when  all 
thefe  filial  dreams  were  blafted  by  the 
conviftion,  that  he  owed  his  being  to  the 
hufband  of  Lady  Tinemouth  ;  that  his 
mother  was  the  viftim  of  a  profligate; 
that  he  had  fprung  from  a  man  who  was 
not  merely  a  villain,  but  the  moft  wanton, 
the  moft  defpicable  of  villains  ;  he  faw 
himfelf  bereft  of  hope,  and  overwhelmed 
with  fliame  and  horror. 

Full 
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Full  of  reflexions,  which  none  other 
than  a  fon  in  fuch  circumftances  can  con- 
ceive, he  was  loft  amidiT:  the  obfcure  alleys 
of  Tottenham-court-road,  when  loud  and 
frequent  cries  recalled  his  attention.  A 
quantity  of  fmoke,  with  flafhes  of  light, 
led  him  to  fuppofe  that  they  were  occafion- 
by  a  fire  J  and,  a  few  fteps  farther,  the  tre- 
mendous fpedacle  burft  upon  his  fight. 

Ic  was  a  h®ufe,  from  the  windows  of 
which  the  flames  were  breaking  out  with 
the  moft  alarming  rapidity,  whilft  the 
people  about,  were  either  Handing  in  ftupi- 
fied  aftonifhment,  or  ufelefsly  fliouting  for 
engines  and  afliftance. 

At  the  moment  the  Count  arrived,  two 
or  three  naked  wretches,  juft  efcaped  from 
their  beds,  were  flying  from  fide  to  fide, 
making  the  air  echo  with  their  fnrieks. 

"  Will  nobody  fave  my  children  ?'* 
cried  one  of  them,  approaching  Thaddeus, 
and   wringing   her    hands   in  an  agony, 


9 


Will  nobody  take  them  from  the  fire  ?" 
''  Where  fhall  I  feek  them  ?"  replied  he. 
*'  Oh !  in  that  room,"   exclaimed  fhe, 

pointing,  '^  the  flames  are  already  there ; 

they  will  be  burnt !   they  will  be  burnt !'' 

The 
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The  poor  woman  was  hurrying  frantic- 
ally forward,  when  the  Count  flopped  her, 
and  giving  her  in  charge  to  a  by-ftander, 
"  Take  care  of  this  woman/'  cried  he; 
*'  I  will  fave  her  children,  if  poffible/* 
Darting  through  the  open  door,  in  de- 
fiance of  the  fmoke  and  danger  he  .made 
his  way  to  the  children's  room,  where, 
almoft  fuiFocated  by  the  fulphureous  cloud 
that  furrounded  him,  he  at  laft  found 
the  bed,  but  it  only  contained  one  of  the 
children.  This  he  inflantly  caught  up 
in  his  arms,  and  was  hailening  down 
ftairs,  when  the  cries  of  the  other  from 
a  diftant  part  of  the  building,  made  him 
hefitate  ;  but  thinking  it  better  to  fe- 
cure  one,  than  hazard  both  by  lingering, 
he  got  into  the  iireet,  juft  as  a  poft- 
chaife  had  flopped  to  enquire  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  accident.  The  carriage 
door  being  open,  and  Thaddeus  feeing  peo- 
ple in  it,  without  faying  a  word,  threw  the 
fleeping  infant  into  their  laps,  and  haftened 
back  into  the  houfe,  where  he  hoped  to  ref- 
cue  the  other,  before  the  fire  could  encreafe. 

The  flames  had  now  made  a  dreadful 
progrefs,  and  fcorched  his  face,    hands, 

and 
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and  clothes,  as  he  flew  from  room  to 
room,  following  the  fhrieks  of  the  child, 
who  feemed  to  change  its  fituation  with 
every  exertion  that  he  made  to  reach 
it.  At  length,  when  every  moment  he 
expected  the  houfe  would  fink  under 
his  feet,  he  direded  his  fteps,  as  a  laft  ' 
attempt,  along  a  palTage  which  he  had  not 
before  obferved,  and  to  his  great  joy  be- 
held the  objefl:  of  his  fearch,  flying  down 
a  back  ftair-cafe.  The  boy  immediately 
fprung  into  his  arms,  and  Thaddeus  turn- 
ing round,  leaped  from  one  landing-place  to 
another,  till  he  found  himfelf  in  the  ftreet, 
and  furroundedby  a  concourfe  of  people. 

He  faw  the  poor  mother  clafp  the  refcued 
child  to  her  breaft,  and  whilft  the  fpeftators 
were  loading  her  with  congratulations,  he 
left  the  crowd  ;  and  proceeded  homewards, 
with  a  warmth  at  his  heart,  which  made  him 
forget  in  the  joy  of  a  benevolent  aftion,  that 
petrifying  fliock,  occafioned  by  the  vices  of 
one,  who  was  too  nearly  allied  to  his  be- 
ing,  to  be  hated  without  horror. 
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